











WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT, BSUICE Wis BUILD THEM 


Ls 











NVARIABLY when a Buick is among 
I the cars in a family it is in the 
greatest demand by mother, father, 
son and daughter. This preference 
for Buick for personal driving is 





another definite token of the univer- 
sal satisfaction of Buick ownership. 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY 


NEW YORK BRANCHES: Broadway at 55th St., Broadway at 230th St 
BROOKLYN BRANCHES: Flatbush at 8th Ave., Atlantic at Grand Ave 
NEWARK BRANCH: 497 Broad Se 
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Roof Garden Frocks 
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$55 


WOMEN’S DRESSES—-THIRD FLOOR 
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“Misquoting Bobbie Burns, we hear 
ourselves as others hear us.” 
—THE DUNCAN SISTERS. 


Bring 
Broadway's 
headliners 

to your home 


i DUNCAN SISTERS, with heads 
close together and harmonies 
closer still. Jack Smith, and his 
delightfully intimate way of put- | the encores you want. In no 
ting Gver a song. Billy Marrsy: sacacver and as Gheen 2: you other way can you hear such music 
and Aileen Stanley, with their wish. through the Orthophonic 2° home, for the Orthophonic 
popular songs and jests. Gene Victrola. Precisely as you would Victrola is based on Victor s 
Austin. Frank Crumit. Sir Harry pear them on the stage. Nothing exclusive Orthophonic Principle. 
Lauder-r-r! of the original is lost . . . noth- The new Orthophonic Victor 

These and other footlight fa- ing, except the purely visual! Records, too, are marvels of tonal 
vorites are ready toentertain you, And your imagination supplies oon Pg have new depth 

ha oe ; eauty. 
a cena ey that, so realistic is Orthophonic 








_ reproduction. ; 
j . = Ask your Victor dealer to demonstrate 
§ cAn inexhaustible source one of these instruments in your home, 
of home entertainment where you may judge it for its har- 


monious appearance as well as for its 
music. There are many beautiful 
Si dpe models, from $95 to $300, list price. 

- a Majestic sonata or bas Silent electric motor ($35 extra) 
lively fox-trot; an operatic aria —_¢liminates winding. The Automat 
or a popular song . . . choose Orthophonic Victrola, which changes 
your own program—have all its own records, is $600, list price. 


imN« \ /ictrola 


VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO. 


+ The Orthophonic Victrola 
_ ministers to your every mood 


‘ 
as be Ss PRP TE le ware Sai 





The Orthophonic Victrola furnishes the finest music 
for the home. It never disappoints. Model Four- 


forty is $165, list price. Canadian price on request. CAMDEN, N. J., U. &. Ae 
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SOME OAY THE PERFECT HUSBAND witt BE 
FOUND, WHO WHEN TAKEN SHOPPING, WILL NOT 
KEEP PLUCKING AT HIS WIFE'S SLEEVE WiTd THE RE- 
MARK THAT IT'S GETTING LATE, GROANING THAT 
ITS VERY HOT IN HERE, OR URGING HER To LET 
THE REST OF HER ERRANDS GO, HE WANTS 
To GO HOME. 

UNTIL THE MILLENNIUM ARRIVES WE ADVISE 


WIVES TO BRING THEIR HUSBANDS To McCREERY'S. 


THE COOLNESS, THE SPACIOUSNESS, THE ATTENTIVE 
SERVICE LEAVES THEM SO LITTLE To FUSS 
ABOUT THAT YOU'D BE SURPRISED AT THEIR 
BEHAVIOR. JAMES Mc CREERY & Co. FIFTH 
ANENVE ANDO 3HT STREET, NEW YORK 


Copyright 1927 James McCreery & Co. 



































GOINGS ON 
ABOUT TOWN 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[FROM FRIDAY, JULY 1, TO FRIDAY, JULY 8, INCLUSIVE] 


THE THEATRE 


(Because of the uncertainty of summer 
theatrical engagements, it is advisable to 
verify from the daily papers the continu- 
ance of attractions at theatres listed. 
Unless otherwise noted, performances 
begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m.—or so the 
managers say—and the midweek matinée 
is on Wednesday. E. and W. mean East 
and West of Broadway.) 


PLAYS 


Broapway—Bootleggers play with pistols 
behind the White Lights. Broap- 
HURST, 44, W. 

Crime—Great chunks of good bunk 
about a high-class thief. Mat. Thurs. 
Times Square, 42, W. 

Her Carpsoarp Lover—Jeanne Eagels 
and Leslie Howard giving a fillip to 
French farce. Empire, B’way at 40. 

Lomparpti, Ltp.—Leo Carrillo in a re- 
vival of an amusing comedy. COHAN, 
B’way at 43. 

SATURDAY’S CHILDREN—An account, both 
sad and gay, of Youth’s struggle 
with love and life. Booru, 45, W. 

THe BarKer—Desire and fulfillment un- 
der the tents. With Walter Huston. 
Bittmore, 47, W. 

THe Constant Wire—Ethel  Barry- 
more plays turn-about on her wan- 
dering husband. Mat. Tues., Wed. 
and’ Thurs. only. Maxine ELtiortt, 
39, E. 


THe Pray’s THE THtInc—Wodehouse 
and Molnar smother an amusing 
play with clever talk. Mat. Wed. 


and Thurs. only. Henry MILveEr’s, 
43, E. 

THe Roap to Rome—Why 
swapped Rome for 
PLayHousgE, 48, E. 

THE Seconp Man—Clever talk and 
clever acting that should keep you 
amused. Mat. Thurs. Guitp, 52, W. 

‘THE Sttver Corp—The lowdown, but 
not the sweet and lowdown, on 
mother love. Mat. Thurs. JoHNn 
Go.peEN, 58, E. 

THe Sprwer—Murder thrown into the 
laps of the audience. Mat. Tues. 
and Wed. only. 2:40 and 8:40 p.m. 
Music Box, 45, W. 

THe Turrr—Alice Brady shining in an 
antique setting. Ritz, 48, W. 

THE Woman oF Bronze — Margaret 
Anglin revives a drama of French 
high society. Mat. Wed., Thurs. 
and Sat. Lyric, 42, W. 


Hannibal 


Jane Cowl. 


Tommy—Puppy love, never bites. Et- 
TINGE, 42, W. 


WITH MUSIC 

A Nicut in Spatn—What if it 
Spain? It’s a good revue. 
STREET, 44, W. 

GranpD STREET Foities—Satire on the 
Broadway season well done. Mat. 
Tues. and Thurs. only. Littie, 44, 
W. 

Hit THE Decx!—Louise Groody in a 
splendid musical version of “Shore 
Leave.” Berasco, 44, E. 

HoNEYMOON LANE—Good tunes and 
love. With Eddie Dowling. Kwnick- 
ERBOCKER, B’way at 38. 

Preccy-ANN—Music, humor, originality, 
and Helen Ford. VANDERBILT, 48, E. 

QurEN HicH—Amusing, clean, and 
well-tuned musical comedy. AMBAS- 
sApor, 49, W. 

Rio Rita—Large, beautiful, and tuneful. 
With plenty of humor by Ada May 
and Bert Wheeler. Mat. Thurs. 
2:15 and 8:15 p.m. ZIEGFELD, 6 Ave. 
at 54. 

THe Circus’ Princess—A splendid 
operetta with a circus and George 
Hassell. Mat. Tues. Winter Gar- 
DEN, B’way at 50. 

THe Desert Sonc—If you don’t mind 
the plot the trimmings will be found 
satisfactory. Casino, B’way at 39. 

SuNDAY NIGHT SacrED CONCERTS— 
Which, being translated, means vau- 
deville of uncertain quality. 8:30 
P.M. PALACE, B’way at 47. 


isn’t 


447TH 


ROOF GARDENS AND CABARETS 

ALAMAC Roor, B’way at 71.—An _ up- 
town favorite for dancing at dinner 
time and after the theatre. 

AMBASSADOR, Park at 51.—The Italian 
Garden now open for dancing at 
dinner time. 

ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246. 
—Open until one, for a sandwich 
and a dance. 

Astor Roor, B’way at 44.—A convenient 
and cool place to go before and after 
the theatre. 

BittTMoreE Cascapes, Vanderbilt at 43.— 
Bernie Cummins’ orchestra and 
Northway and Chiles providing ex- 
cellent entertainment after the thea- 
tre. 

Bossert Marine Roor, 98 Montague 
$t., Brooklyn—Worth crossing the 
bridge to see the view. 

CHATEAU Maprip, 231 W. 54.—Dave 
Bernie’s orchestra, a roof that ap- 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 6 


pears when it rains, and other enter 
tainment. 

CLus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Jean Barry 
and John Holland, a new dancing 
team, in a smart rendezvous.** 

CLiusp Mrrapor, 200 W. 51.—A Meyer 
Davis orchestra and the Murrays to 
entertain you in the Cocoanut 
Grove.* 

CLtusp Montmartre, 205 W. 50.—Mitty 
and Tillio, European acrobatic team, 
for the amusement of a civilized 
dancing crowd.* 

Paropy Cius, B’way at 48.—Those of 
you with a sense of humor will 
appreciate Clayton, Jackson and 
Durante. 

PENNSYLVANIA Roor, 7 Ave. at 33.—Ex- 
cellent music by Roger Wolfe Kahn's 
orchestra in circus surroundings. 

Ritz Roor, Madison at 46.—The élite 
flock here in hordes to dance at din- 
ner time.* 

SALON RoyAaL, 310 W. 58.—Legitimately 
open during the early hours of the 
morning with Tommy Lyman to 
sing for you. 

Texas Guinan, 117 W. 48.—Rowdy, 
jovial and amusing as ever. 

Watporr Roor, 5 Ave. at 34.—Harry 
Leonard’s orchestra, good food, and 
a cool and roomy dance floor. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District—Coun- 
TY Fair, 54 E. 9, is informal, inex- 
pensive and amusing. 

HARLEM—Barron’s ExciusivE Cus, 7 
Ave. at 134; SMALL’s, across the 
street; and THE Nest, 169 W. 133, 
wisest choice for first visitors. Go 
late and do not dress. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—KAvVKAz, B'way 
at 53, best exponent of cellar atmos- 
phere and Russian entertainment. 
Saturday nights best. 

* Berrer Dress (Particularly Saturdays). 

** Must Dress. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 P.M. 
Sunday matinées at 3.) 

ANNIE Laurie—Scots wha fight, and 
Lillian Gish. Empassy, B’way at 47. 

Is Zat So?—A mildly amusing movie 
adaptation of the play. Sun., July 3, 
and Mon., July 4. Pxiaza, Madison 
at 59. 

Lonc Pants—Harry Langdon in some 
very funny scenes. Thurs., July 7, 
and Fri., July 8. Praza, Madison 
at 59. 
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A Store of Individual Shops 
mts FirtH AVENUE, 37th and 38th Sts., NEW YORK 
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THE FASHIONABLES Own GAME Is TENNIS 
AND THESE ARE THE FASHIONABLE TENNIS FROCKS 


Three smart and ‘‘workable” tennis frocks may 
be of imported white or two-tone piqué or of linen. 


19.75 


Tue Seorts SHop—Second Floor 
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[FROM FRIDAY, JULY 1, TO FRIDAY, JULY 8, INCLUSIVE] 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 4 


SEVENTH HEAVEN—A tender love story 
splendidly acted by Charles Farrell 
and Janet Gaynor. Harris, 42, W. 
of B’way. 

SHATTERED—A German picture for 
those who live in the Village and go 
to the movies. Opens Sat., July 2. 
FirtH AVENUE PLaynHouse, 5 Ave. 
at 12. 

STREETS OF Sorrow—A film of post-war 
Vienna, with Greta Garbo. Opens 
Sat., July 2. Cameo, 42, E. of 
B’way. 

THe Way or Att FLesH—Emil Jan- 
nings in his first American picture, 
not from Butler’s novel. Continu- 
ous from 10 A.M. RuALTo, B’way at 
42. 

THE Bic Parape—John Gilbert goes to 
war and finds Renée Adorée. Astor, 
B’way at 45. 

Tue Last LauGH—with Emil Jannings, 
and “Driven.” Week beginning Sat., 
July 2. Continuous from 1:30 p.m. 
55tH Street Cinema, 55, E. of 
B’way. 

THE Misstnc Link—Very mild slap- 
stick. With Syd Chaplin and Vita- 
phone. Cotony, B’way at 53. 


The following also are recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing and where: 


ALIAS THE DEACON, CRADLE SNATCH- 
ERS, RESURRECTION, RUNNING WILD, 
SpecIAL DELivery, THE Betrer ’OLE, 
and THE RouGuH Ripers. 


ART 
SUMMER EXHIBITIONS 


(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are 
open 10 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays only.) 


AMERICAN PAINTINGS AND WATER 
Cotors — Babcock, 19 E. 49; 
BrooKLyN Museum, Eastern Park- 
way, B’klyn; DanieLt, Madison at 
57; Macsetu, 15 E. 57; Montross, 
= E. 56; New Art Circre, 35 W. 

FRENCH PaintTincs — Impressionists: 
DuraAnpb-RuEL, 12 E. 57; Mod- 
erns: REINHARDT, 5 Ave. at 57. 


MUSIC 
Ge_pMAN Banp—Continues in the great 


outdoors. Mon., Wed., Fri., and 
Sun. Eves., MALL, CENTRAL Park. 
Tues., Thurs., and Sat. Eves., 


Campus, N.Y.U. Concerts start at 
8:30 P.M. 

StapiumM Concerts—Van Hoogstraten 
conducting the Philharmonic Or- 
chestra. Nightly, beginning Wed. 
Eve., July 6, at 8:30. LrwisoHNn 


Stapium, Amsterdam at 136. Take 
Bus No. 3 

STARLIGHT ParK OpEraA—‘“Aida.” Wed. 
Eve., July 6, at 8:15. Bronx River 
at 177. Take Bronx Pk. Subway and 
get off at Tremont Ave. 


SPORTS 


BASEBALL—PROFESSIONAL—BOSTON VS. 
YANKEES, Fri., July 1, at 3:30 p.o., 
and Sat., July 2, at 3 p.m. WaAsH- 
INGTON vs. YANKEES, Mon., July 4, 
A.M. and P.M. YANKEE STADIUM, 
Grand Ave. at 161. Take 6 or 9 
Ave. “L,” or Jerome Ave. Subway. 

Boston vs. Giants, Sun., July 3, 
A.M. and P.M. BROOKLYN vs. GIANTS, 
Wed., July 6; Thurs., July 7; and 
Fri., July 8, at 3:30 p.m. Poo 


Grounpns, 8 Ave. at 157. Take 6 or, 


9 Ave. “L,” or Bus No. 3. 

BoxtNc—DELANEY vs. McTicure—The 
Light Heavyweight Champion de- 
fending his title. Thurs., July 7, 
at 10 p.m. Preliminary bouts start 
at 8:15 p.m. YANKEE STADIUM, 
Grand Ave. at 161. Take 6 or 9 
Ave. “L,” or Jerome Ave. Subway. 

Go_r—INTERCOLLEGIATE CHAMP. (Both 
Team and Individual)—Fri., July 
1, and Sat., July 2. Garpen City 
CA... Gals 

Poto—MeEapow Brook TouRNAMENT— 
The last day of this good local tour- 
nament, Sat., July 2, at 4:45 p.m. 
Meapow Brook, Westbury, L.I. 

Rockaway HuntTinc’ CLus 
ToURNAMENT—For the Indepen- 
dence and Rockaway Challenge 
Cups. Sat., July 2, at 4:45 p.m. See 
daily papers fer further schedule. 
CEpDARHurRsT, L.I. 

Nat’, Junior CHAmp.—One of 
the very best contests. Begins Sat., 
July 2. See daily papers for further 
schedule. PHILADELPHIA C.C., Phila. 

Racinc—AgQuepuct—Last week at this 
track. Closes Wed., July 6. Week- 
days at 2:30 p.m. Special trains 
leave Penn. Station 12:30 to 1:55 
P.M. (D.S.T.) 

Empire City—Last chance before 
Saratoga. Weekdays at 2:30 p.M., 
beginning Thurs., July 7. Special 
trains leave Grand Central week- 
days at 1:30 p.m.; Sat. at 1:20 and 
1:39 p.m. (p.s.T.). MrT. VERNON, 
8, ee 

TENNIS — INTERCOLLEGIATE CHAMP.— 
Campus stars in action. Fri., July 1, 
and Sat., July 2, Merion CRICKET 
CLus, Haverford (just outside of 
Phila.). 

Nassau C.C. Invitation Tour- 
NAMENT—Some interesting matches 
promised. Last two days. Fri., July 
1, and Sat., July 2. GLen Cove, L.I. 


YACHT CLUuRB 
Phil Mal- 


Y ACHTING—AMERICAN 
REGATTA—Commodore 


lory’s “Redhead” plays host to the 
Fleet. Sat., July 2. Rye, N.Y. 
LARCHMONT YACHT CLUB— 


Forty-sixth annual regatta. Open to 
all. Glorious occasion. Mon., July 
4. LarcHMont, N.Y. 


ON THE AIR 


GoLpbMAN BAND—WEAF, Sat. Eve., 
July 2, and Mon. Eve., July 4, at 
8:30. WNYC, Wed. Eve., July 6, 
at 8:30. 

PauL ALTHOUSE—American tenor. At- 
water Kent Hour, WEAF, Sun. 
Eve., July 3, at 9:15. 

StapiumM Concerts—Van Hoogstraten 
conducting the Philharmonic Orches- 
tra. WJZ, Thurs. Eve., July 7, at 
8:30. 


OTHER EVENTS 


PauL WHITEMAN—and his orchestra, as 
a daily feature. At 1:30, 3:40, 7:30 
and 9:45 p.m. PARAMOUNT, B’way 
at 43. 

After June 30, last year’s driver’s license 
will not be in good form. 


COMING EVENTS 
[Our monthly reminder for the bene- 
fit of readers who plan ahead. ] 


Go.tr—U. S. Amateur Championship, 
Minikahda C.C., Minneapolis, Aug. 
22 to 27. 

Poto—Rumson Tournament, Aug. 6 to 
20; Point Judith Club Tournament, 
Narragansett, July 17 to Sept. 6; In- 
ternational Championship, Meadow 
Brook, Sept. 5, 10, 14; Nat’l Open 
aes Meadow Brook, Sept. 
1 


Racinc—Saratoga Season, Aug. 1 te 
Sept. 3; Belmont Fall Season, Sept. 
5 to 19. 

TENNis—Southampton Tennis Week be- 
gins Aug. 8. Davis Cup: Trials, 
Forest Hills, Aug. 15; Interzone 
Finals, Longwood Cricket Club, 
Boston, Aug. 25, 26, 27; Challenge 
Rounds, Germantown Cricket Club, 
Phila., Sept. 8, 9, 10. Women’s 
Nat'l Championships, Forest Hills, 
Aug. 22; Nat’l Doubles Champion- 
ships, Longwood Cricket Club, Bos- 
ton, Aug. 29; Nat’l Singles Cham- 
pionship, Forest Hills, Sepr. 12. 

YACHTING—Larchmont Race Week. 
July 16 to 23; Gold Cup Speed Boat 
Regatta, Greenwich, Conn., Aug. 6; 
N. Y. Yacht Club Cruise, Glen 
Cove to Newport, Aug. 15 to 25; 
Annual Sail Boat Regatta, N.Y.A.C., 


Aug. 20; International Star Class 
Races, Narragansett, Aug. 29, to 
Sept. 3 


Lagor Day is Sept. 5. 
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excluyively in 


Kayer Jilk Hoviery 





An ingenious ankle design 
that by merely shadowing 
natures own lovely lines * 
gives a smart slenderness. 
In all smart shades 


ee a —— Silk Prod- All Silk Chiffon— Retails There is a permanent display of 
ucts at all the Better Shops and at the latest Paris styles in hosiery, 
the Kayser Store, Fifth Avenue, at 


a d d gl t th 
4ist Street, opposite the Library. $2 50 oe "an i ‘ : 





*Reg. U.S. & For. Pat. Off, Pat. July 6, 1926 
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a store---like man---you may know 


by the company it keeps 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


VEN with science what it is, 

events of a truly revolution- 

ary character are rare. The 
lives, the habits of a people are not 
lightly changed. ‘Therefore it is with 
clittering eye that we read of a cir- 
cumstance which unquestionably will 
turn half the country upside down in- 
side of a year, to wit: the new Ford 
car is equipped with a gear shift. In 
simple language, that means that be- 
tween eight and ten million persons 
who have been gaining headway by 
pressing down with the left toe, and 
pulling down with the third finger of 
the right hand, are shortly going to 
find that the way to gain headway is 
to Jet up gently with the left toe while 
pushing down gently with the right 
toe. This won’t come easy. The 
nation as a whole will have to have 
patience. 


T is pathetically reported that the 
Department of Justice is without 
funds for the purchase of “alleged 


PY sh 


obscene books.” Here is an oppor- 
tunity for real philanthropy. The 
heads of the Department doubtless 
have their own well-chosen libraries, 
but there must be many employees who 
simply cannot afford the best obscene 
ooks, and these deserving people 
should not be allowed to suffer. Boxes, 
similar to those used for hospital offer- 
ngs, should be forthwith set up at 
suitable points, and clearly labelled 
“For the Department of Justice.” In 


these the generous book-owner could 
drop his spare copies of the world’s 
literary masterpieces, from the Bible 
to “An American Tragedy.” They 
might lighten many a dreary depart- 
mental hour. A gracious and uplift- 
ing act! 


E are glad to hear that David 
Binney Putnam, the boy ex- 
plorer, is well on his way to Baffin- 
land, because that means that the book- 


publishing business is safe for another 
year. Our suggestion for the title is 
“Binney’s Baffin,” or “Ever Binney 
Baffinland:” We understand that the 
New York Times has been notified 
and that they are looking up Baffinland 
on the office map. 


EX is troubling Bishop Manning, 

as it is everybody who has any 
time at all to give to it. The Church 
feels about marriage the way the Navy 
feels about war—a paternal feeling of 
guardianship which is readily under- 
standable. Before the Bishop sailed 
for a conference on Faith and Order, 
he condemned “companionate mar- 
riage” (medical term for a home but 





no children). The Bishop said he 
objected to immorality masquerading 


as open-mindedness. All right, we, 


too, have an objection. Quite regard- 
less of what we happen to think about 
companionate marriage, we thoroughly 
object to difference of opinion mas- 
querading as authority. That is our 
contribution to Faith and Order. 


T is apparent to anyone who goes 

to the movies that in all the thou- 
sands of pictures the directors turn out 
they use only about three plots. When 
we read that the motion picture com- 
panies have decided henceforth to re- 
ject unread all manuscripts submitted 
to them we presume this is a step to- 
ward simplifying their business. We 
have chosen this as our favorite vicious 
circle for this week. Suppose a writer 
should be seized with even the germ 
of an idea for making the cinema less 
childish—he would automatically be 





defeated by the system. Meanwhile 
the industry buys magazine stories and 
novels and converts them all into the 
three known plots. Is this—as a sage 
once asked—a system? 


V indication 


A git ete: as we were earlier, of 
the Putnam expedition, reminds 
us of Mr. George Palmer Putnam’s 
lamentable experience in the Coffee 
House Club upon his return from 
Greenland last summer. Full of 
memories of ice floes and Eskimos, he 
strolled into the club. For months he 
had been a commanding first-page fig- 
ure, but apparently at least one of the 
members had not been reading the 
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“But what l  \ 
would 
I do with a Jersey 


heifer?” 
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THE COUNTRY FAIR (FOR CHARITY) 


papers, for he cried: “Hello, stranger! 
Where the devil have you been?” 
This is enough to take the edge off 
anyone’s mellowness, and Mr. Put- 
nam may have felt that he could vin- 
dicate himself only by returning to 
northern waters as a challenge to such 
superficial readers of the news. 


Snakes 


HE slimy, poisonous things of the 

earth have been given a new hall 
of their own at the Museum of Nat- 
ural History, a companion room to the 
dinosaur hall. Full of reptiles and 
amphibians, it is the most terrifying 
room in the place—beady eyes of 
snakes winked at us from the gloom 
of cypress swamps, horny-tailed lizards 
crawled (they seemed to crawl) be- 
neath cactus spines, and noxious toads 
lurked in evil crannies. 

Not content with showing speci- 
mens, the wily Dr. G. K. Noble, liz- 
ard wizard, has delved into the home 
life, the love life, the morals and 
motives of his creeping creatures. The 
result is extraordinarily good. The 
room is full of little “sets,” similar to 
the illuminated bird groups, with 
painted backgrounds and the specimens 
hidden craftily in naturalistic posi- 
tions. We learned—and we always 
wanted to know—why a snake is 


able to swallow something bigger than 
its head. We observed the blue-tailed 
skink turning red, as a surprise for his 
girl friend. We saw why a crocodile 
really has “it.” And the life cycle of 
the newt, very different from Mr. 
Robert Benchley’s description of it, 
held us enthralled. 

In addition to the glass cases which 
occupy the floor space of the hall there 








The local portrait painter 
gladly donates his services 


are built-in wall cabinets, illustrating 
protective coloration, adaptation, natu- 
ral selection, and other biological sub- 
jects which sound dull and aren’t. One 
of these cabinets displays an enlarged 
rattler’s head in cross section, showing 
how the poison shoots down through 
the hollow fang. We were greatly 
pleased with Rule Number | of the 


rules for snake bite. It reads: ““Make 
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“7 say, this is a bit thick!” 





sure you are bitten by a poisonous 
snake.” 

Anyone who still believes that a 
rattler wiggles his tail for any other 
reason than excitement, or that a snake 
runs after its prey, or who has never 
seen a flying dragon on a nutmeg tree, 
may well visit this hall. The Gila 
monster, emerging in the glow of an 
Arizona sunset, will disturb and vital- 
ize our dreams for many nights to 
come. 


Roger 
M* Ovro KAHN is back and of 


course one hears and reads much 
of him, but we find Roger Wolfe, 
who returned on the same boat with 
his father, the more interesting. The 
younger Mr. Kahn has developed an 
interest in aviation and flew all over 
Europe in a privately chartered French 
airplane. He had a narrow escape 
crossing the English Channel — the 
radiator developed a leak and the pilot 
had to shut off the engine and vol- 
plane. He and young Mr. Kahn put 
on life preservers and were preparing 
to go down into the water when the 
pilot changed his mind and decided 
he would make an attempt to save his 
machine by landing near Dover. They 
came down kerplunk on the cliffs, dis- 
appointing a steamer that had seen 
their plight and was standing by to 
save them. ‘The motor was repaired; 
and so on to London, the trip taking 
eleven hours instead of three. 

Mr. Kahn is fearless in the air. He 
is already a good pilot, but cannot have 
a license until he is twenty-one. (He 
is not yet quite twenty.) He ordered 
a landing field built on his father’s 





estate at Cold Spring 
Harbor, where he now 
has an automobile rac- 
ing track and a banked 
speedway for motorcy- 
cles. Also he has just 
bought a sea-sled speed- 
boat for commuting be- 
tween the Kahn country 
home and the city. 










We set down a mis- 
cellany of other facts 
about this young man 
which we find of inter- 
est. He is thinking of 
giving up the band busi- 
ness and of devoting his 
time to writing more 
important music; he has 
not done anything seri- 
ous yet, but he has writ- 
ten several popular songs, the latest of 
which, “Following You Around,” 
seems likely to make a good deal of 
money; Paul Whiteman has commis- 
sioned him to compose a jazz rhapsody, 
to be arranged by Ferdie Grofé, who 
arranged Gershwin’s “Rhapsody in 
Blue”; Whiteman (who plans to de- 
vote himself solely to concert work 
next winter) will play it; Roger 
Wolfe will probably not reopen the 
Perroquet de Paris, but will sell it; he 
now has eight orchestras working un- 
der his name; the one at the Pennsyl- 
vania is to be called “The Roger 
Wolfe Kahn Original Orchestra”; a 
new contract provides that Mr. Kahn 
can appear in person or not as he 
chooses; the other eight orchestras bear 


The young ladies 
who did win the ( 


heifer. 
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his name because he engaged the mu- 
sicians and assembled and rehearsed 
them and still books them; he keeps 
a musicians’ register in his office on 
Broadway; he can play on any instru- 
ment that anyone has ever heard of, 
but prefers the piano; in town he lives 
in a small apartment over the Perro- 
quet in Fifty-seventh Street, and 1s 
rarely seen at the Kahn town house; 
his only education is a school educa- 
tion (St. Bernard’s, New York) and 
he flatly refuses to consider going to 
college; he is on excellent terms with 
his father, who now seems to approve 
of it all; the rest of the family is said 
to be somewhat baffled; he has few 
close friends, but is much liked by his 
associates; he wears ready-made suits 
and $2.50 hats, which he buys on 
Broadway when he thinks of it. ‘The 
other day his father called at his office 
and was not recognized by the girl in 
the outer room. “I would like to 
register as a saxophone player,” he 
told her. The registration process was 
gone through with until she inquired 
his name, whereupon he then was 
shown immediately into his son’s pri- 
vate office. 


Massage 


OU need not look forward to be- 

ing shaved in Signor Iorio’s barber 
shop at Easthampton on Saturday 
afternoon. We tried it last week and, 
finding the place closed, questioned a 
bootlegger’s young nark who was lean- 
ing against the barber’s pole. “Closed 
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from Saturday noon until Monday 
noon,” said the nark in reply. “No 
use going anywhere else either because 
the other good places will be closed 
too. Y’see any barber out in Long 
Island can kidnap twenty bucks over 
the weekend massaging the heads of 
guests.” 

The young gentleman explained 
further in this wise: “East of Garden 
City, Long Island’s nothing but a col- 
lection of weekend guests from Fri- 
day night to Monday noon and the 
casualty lists run away up. Last sum- 
mer one of the Westbury bunch started 
the idea of having expert barbers on 
the premises to massage weekend 
guests back into shape. Now every- 
body has ’em.  [Iorio’s cleaning up. 
He’s invented an icenack for the neck 
which the sick gent wears while 
getting his head rubbed down to 
the normal six and seven-eighths. 
He’s also got a spinepack for the 
lady guests that sets them up in 
half an hour. Iorio’s cleaning 
up. No, mister, you won’t find 
a barber open on Saturday after- 
noon between Montauk and 
Garden City—except in the 
slums.” 

. 

HE SAD PLIGHT of the 

wife of the editor of one of 
the sex magazines has been re- 
ported to us. The other night she 
said to him wistfully, “Henry, 
you never make love to me any 
more,” to be put off with, “Dar- 
ling, I don’t like to talk shop 
at home.” 


“We” 


I N Putnam’s window, in Forty- 
fifth Street, are displayed six 
pages of manuscript written in 
longhand by Charles A. Lind- 
bergh, or, more properly, by “us” 
—Lindbergh and his fountain 
pen. ‘These, we learn by care- 
fully reading the signs, are sam- 
ple pages of the book entitled 
“We.” The display shares the 
window with Walter Scott, 
Robert Burns and wedding in- 
vitations. How near Putnam’s came to 
runing the entire sale of this book in 
Suuthern California is made clear by 
perusing one of the pages. “I went 
to San Diego,” wrote the young au- 
thor, “to place the order, and re- 
mained in California, with the excep- 
tion of three trips to Los Angeles, 
during the entire construction of the 


plane.” ‘Then his sense of geography 
apparently crushed his sense of humor 
for he crossed out the words “‘with the 
exception of three trips to Los An- 
geles.” 


ROM the many revisionsand fresh 

starts in the manuscript, we gath- 
ered that Lindbergh does not write 
easily, and we felt a spirit of kinship 
immediately. 

His hand is cramped and sketchy 
—the sort you find in_ persons 
whose last interest on earth, probably, 
is literary composition. His spelling is 
debatable. He spelled “occasion” 
with a double “s.” According to the 
publishers, this is the only book (of 
many published) which was written 
by the Colonel and in which he has a 








“dig a pool, dam up the brook, 
install a couple of stvans—and there 


»”» 
you are! 


+ o 
financial interest. Sixty thousand 
words is what they say it contains. 


We assume he wrote it in his spare 
time. 


Childs 


E are now able to report finally 
that there will be no Childs res- 
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taurant in the new Savoy Plaza Hotel, 
Originally the restaurant owned an in- 
terest in the building, but the connec- 
tion has been severed. There will be, 
however, an enormous Childs in the 
building that will replace the old 
Riding Club, just back of the hotel. 
The establishment will have entrances 
on both Fifty-eighth and Fifty-ninth 
Streets. 


La Mode 
VER in quest of the fine arts, and 


inspired by a recent visit to the 
National Academy, we turned our 
steps into South Street the other day 
and without hesitation recommend 
any of the some twenty-five tattooing 
shops located on that thoroughfare— 
though the Japanese, we might 
add, excel in details and color 
design. 

For method, we suggest the 
new electrical machine, in pref- 
erence to the old-fashioned nee- 
dle and pricking out process. 
The matter of design, of course, 
depends on the taste of the in- 
dividual; though, if he can for- 
go the butterfly influence of the 
recent Mayfair fad, there are 
some very attractive native pat- 
terns, the most popular of which 
are tombstones with cypress 
branches above and bearing such 
tender epitaphs as “In Memory 
of My Loving Mother” or “For 
Dear Annie.” Ofttimes a sailor 
will wear his girl’s name, and 
when she is_ inevitably  sup- 
planted in his affections, the suc- 
cessor’s cognomen is boldly tat- 
tooed over her own. Other in- 
teresting designs are anchors, 
winding serpents, clasped hands 
across the sea, flags, flowing- 
haired voluptuous maidens scant 
of raiment, and Rule Britannia 
emblems. 

Even the King of England, 
we were informed, wears the 
royal emblem or seal on his left 
shoulder, tattooed when he was 
a youth in the navy, but for this 
fact we cannot vouch, of course. 

This same subject of tattooing, 
incidentally, reminds us of a story 
told by a friend on the late Sir Ed- 
ward Burne-Jones. During a pleasant 
summer of the Sensuous Seventies Sr 
Edward, it appears, was bicycling 
through Hereford and stopped at a 
county fair. Here he discovered a 
marvellously tattooed lady, resplen- 
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“What's he like?” 


“Well, he’s a regular boulevardeer—knickers and everything.” 


dent with patterns an pictures which 
delighted the painter greatly. On her 
arms were hearts, ships, flowers and 
quotations; on her legs flags, faces, 
crests chirographies; while on_ her 
back was the picture which most 
pleased Sir Edward—i.e., a faithful 
copy of the Mona Lisa. 

Burne-Jones remembered the lady’s 
name and one afternoon many years 
later, as he was quietly sitting in his 
London club, read that she was on ex- 
hibition at the aquarium. Hastily sum- 
moning some friends, he insisted that 
they go with him to see the superbly 
tattooed lady. But when they arrived 
at the aquarium they found, alas, that 
years had made certain changes in the 
fair one’s appearance. She had grown 
fat, and a view of her back proved 
that the enigmatic smile of the Mona 
Lisa had changed to a broad grin. 


Technical Joke 

HE practical jokers have taken 

to the radio. We have learned 
that recently a group of dignified dons 
of a New Jersey preparatory school 
were listening in complacently when 
suddenly the strains of music grew 
faint and out of the instrument came 
2 voice in vitriolic denunciation of the 
very professors who comprised the 


audience. Not egotists to the point of 





believing themselves important enough 
for an attack by a broadcasting sta- 
tion, they investigated and found that 
certain students had rigged up a 
broadcasting arrangement of their 
own and were having their amuse- 
ment. 

A technician advises us that the 
youths probably used a _ regenerative 
receiving set and that (if we quote 
him correctly) the method was this: 
They detached the ground wire from 
the ground post and plugged into one 
of two holes which will be found on 
either a microphone or a telephone. 
Into the other hole they plugged a 
wire and attached it to the ground 
post of the set. They then made the 
set oscillate and spoke into the tele- 
phone or microphone. Rather simple 
to do, he says, and a scheme which 
will turn a receiving set into an ef- 
fective sending apparatus for short 
distances. 


Bridge 
AST week we heard of four lady 


school-teachers in Oneonta who, 
having fallen into an argument over a 
question of bridge, got up their cour- 
age and wrote to a famous expert ask- 
ing his decision. He replied in a clear, 
explicit and kindly letter, explaining 
the whole matter. A few days later 
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the ladies received, to their horror, his 
bill for professional services, $100. 
They consulted a lawyer, who advised 
them that they would have to pay the 
amount. Now they are awaiting a 
statement from the attorney. 

This reminds us of facts we had in- 
tended to report earlier. The many 
young persons about who want to take 
up something serious might go in for 
the profession of bridge instructor. 
One lady we know of became a bridge 
teacher several years ago and, what 
with the wide interest in contract of 
late, has been receiving an enviable 
income. Her prices are about the same 
as those of the proficient dentist who 
occupies one of the ground-floor apart- 
ments in the building in which she re- 
sides in Park Avenue—twenty dollars 
an hour, forty if she goes out of an 
evening. She is spending this summer 
at Newport with her butler, secretary, 
cook and chauffeur. 


Cold Feet 


VICTIM of circumstances, we 

recently sat through a motion 
picture called “Vanity.” We were 
appalled at scenes which purported to 
depict human existence in a San Fran- 
cisco home—extravagantly luxurious 
interiors, vast halls, boudoirs of strange 
proportions, beyond the wildest belief, 
beyond even movie precedents. The 
opening scene showed the heroine hav- 
ing her toes pedicured with nail buff- 
ers by three or four body-slaves, while 
she slowly waved a fan and received 
a telephone message on a special phone 
brought to the chaise longue by an- 
other female flunkey. So this is San 
Francisco, we mused, gloomily. 

Yesterday, from a gentleman who 
walks the inner circles of movieland, 
we learned the stark truth about this 
picture. He tells us that it was origi- 
nally intended to be a delicate bur- 
lesque of the proverbial cinema tech- 
nique. The producers went ahead and 
spent many thousands taking the in- 
teriors. Then, it seems, one fine day 
a level-headed, calm executive got to 
thinking things out. 

“Going subtle on us, eh?” he rumi- 
nated. He immediately jerked pro- 
ceedings up short, ordered the plot re- 
written and the whole picture straight- 
ened out to conform to known stand- 
ards of what the American people had 
proved capable of digesting in the na- 
tional stomach. The result is “Vani- 
ty.” The country is safe. 

—TuHE New YorKeErs 
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SPEAKEASY NIGHTS 

HE Upstairs Speakeasy is in a are furnished like the 

remodelled house a few doors front room, but they are 

west of Fifth Avenue, in the smaller and _ divided 
Sixties. You press a button beside from each other by 
the name, which you may, for the partitions; there is a 
moment, call “J. Louis.” The door stale, composite _ per- 


clicks instantly. As you go through 
the hall a door opens and a girl with 
untidy hair scrutinizes you, mutters 
something and shuts the door again. 
Louis’ apartment is on the second floor 
and there, in the doorway, stands 
Louis himself, a short man with chal- 
lenging brown eyes and a face pitted 
with pimple scars. As he takes your 
coat you ask who is the nervous lady 
on the first floor. 

Louis snorts. 

“T’ll slap her on the jaw,” he says. 
“The nosey broad... .” 

He explains that the lady in question 
has annoyed all his customers by peer- 
ing at them when they came upstairs. 
Two weeks ago the lady quarrelled 
with her friend. ‘The friend has not 
returned. 

“And you know why she wants to 
see him?” demands Louis ironically. 
“She wants to see him so she can shut 
the door in his face. If that ain’t a 
broad all over. Will you sit in the 
front room or the back?” 

Gentlemen alone generally sit in 
the front room of the Louis apart- 
ment, a spacious chamber, equipped 
with tall, silk-shaded reading lights, 
leather easychairs, two sofas, glass- 
topped tables of various sizes, and a 
large central table on which the loiter- 
er can find copies of The Spur, Le 
Sourire, the Wall Street Journal, the 
National Geographic, and the Thanks- 
giving Day issue of the Saturday Eve- 
ning Post. Although a noon sun is 
shining in the street, the air, behind 
the closed windows, the drawn sombre 
curtains, is the air of late afternoon. 

A youth in a plaid suit, sitting on one 
of the sofas, is staring moodily at a 
Scotch highball. He takes a package 
of cigarettes out of his pocket, raps it, 
and thrusts a cigarette at you with a 
stony, uncompromising glance. Your 
refusal seems either to insult or to 
wound him. He puts the cigarettes 
away and returns to his sad scrutiny of 
the glass. Somewhere in the back of 
the apartment a girl laughs suddenly 
and is suddenly quiet again. Nobody 
laughs very loud in Louis’—the at- 
mosphere is conducive to whispers and 
to silences. The rooms in the back 


fume in the air and on 
every table a_ small 
silver-plated bell which 
you ring when you want 
another drink. 

Louis’ liquor is good 
and his clients affluent. 
The people who come 
up his stairs in evening 
clothes or spring  suit- 
ings, as the time of day 
may dictate, are people 
who can afford what 
they like. Most of them 
like Louis’ famous 
Planter’s Punch, made 
with Gold Bar Jamaica 
Rum. Louis mixes his 
drinks in a large pantry 
containing two kitchen 
tables, one loaded with 
bottles, the other with 
glasses and shakers. It was here 
that a celebrated cocktail was in- 
vented by two vivacious sisters who 
had the habit of visiting Louis in 
the early hours of the morning. They 
took a shaker and began pouring into 
it a dash from every bottle they could 
reach. “Louis,” they cried, “taste 
this, it’s marvellous.’ Louis doubted, 
sipped, concurred. “What do you 
call it?” he inquired. Each of ‘the 
sisters claimed the drink as her own 
invention; as a compromise Louis 
christened it “Between Two Evills” 

. . Evills, he explains, was the fam- 
ily name of the two sisters. 

No description of Louis’ place is 
complete without mention of the big 
medicine chest in the bathroom, 
equipped with every salt, bromide and 
medicament that science has invented 
to make mornings less dismal. 

“So long,” says Louis, helping you 
on with your coat, “don’t take any 
wooden money, and if you see that 
nosey broad on the way down give 
her from me a punch on the jaw.” 


. . 
HE French Speakeasy spreads 
upstairs and down over three 

floors of a big old house in the West 

Fifties. There is a restaurant on the 

ground floor and a bar on the second, 
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and on the third three little rooms 
dedicated to the use of those who wish 
to dine in private. An odor of wine, 
of cooking meats, and the cluck of 
soft provincial French permeates the 
air. Dishes rattle in the pantry. Wait- 
ers dodge past you on the stairs. But 
first of all you must face through the 
bars of a grilled gate the hostess of 
this house of gaiety—-Madame Mimi. 
“T came here with a man named 
Kelly,” you murmur through the bars. 
“Ah, with Mistair Kelli . . . par- 
don, pardon 
have forget you 


for one minute I 

Q9 

Madame Mimi is a handsome mid- 
dle-aged woman with slightly protu- 
berant brown eyes which, when she 
smiles, reflect like bubbles everything 
around them. She is fat but so vigor- 
ous that she gives an impression of 
She takes your coat. Will you 
dine upstairs or down? If you choose 
the dining-room you can see, through 
the pantry door, the assistant chef 
pounding steaks. He is a tall Italian 
He beats 
the steaks with slow, impartial strokes. 

Or perhaps you want to dine in one 
of the private rooms upstairs. In this 
event fifty cents is added to each 
check. ‘The room is small and there 
is a curtain over the doorway. Two 
candles burn on the table. ¥ 


grace. 


who was once a Bersagliere. 


You can 
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your cocktails here or go down 

the bar for them; a specialty is the 
La Bohtme—Dubonnet and gin, with 
touch of Angostura bitters. When 
uu come back to the little room you 
find the chef just setting down your 
tray. He has slow hands, a string tie, 
nd the face of a murderer. The 
wine is in a basket on the floor, but 
although you came for the wine you 
have already forgotten it; all your at- 
tention 1s captured by the omelette 
which comes in like a cloud, s.raining 
upward as if the weight of the plate 
lone kept it from rising to the ceiling. 
Madame Mimi sells fermented Jer- 
sey City grapejuice for the usual dol- 
lar-and-a-half a bottle. You had bet- 
ter not drink it. There are real 
wines in her cellar—a Sauterne, a 
Chablis, even a few bottles of Perrier 
Jouet. They cost from seven to eight- 
een dollars a bottle, but occasionally 
Madame Mimi stands treat. ‘This is 


} 


usually on a Saturday night, when at 
closing time she finds some of her 
friends still gossiping in the bar and 











“Nain 


invites them down into the long, neat 
kitchen where the soldier-chef is play- 
ing the harmonica and the brigand 
waiter, in a soft bass voice, sings 
tangos and boulevard songs long out 
of date. Madame Mimi brings in the 
bottles herself. She sings with the 
waiter and makes jokes with the cook, 
and in the dark globes of her eyes the 
room and all the faces around her 
dance and gleam in miniature. And 
when the last glass has been drunk she 
stands in her barred doorway calling 
out “Bonne nuit... bonne nuit . 

and give my best love to Mistair 
Kelli . . . ” Looking back, you re- 
flect regretfully that the Federal offi- 
cers have already called once, twice, 
and that the third time this lighted 
doorway will be closed to you, perhaps 
forever. —NIveN Buscn, Jr. 


* 
REFINE GIRLS—Make extra money.— 
Adv. in the Pittsburgh Gazette Times. 


Regardless of pay, though, it’s an 
uphill job. 
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EXCHANGE ALLEY 
Like a rectilinear canyon, 
Like a desiccated moat, 
Like a slice between the buildings 
Yawns the path that was Tuyn 


Poat. 


Where were flowers there are floor- 


ings, 


Where were 


walls, 


woodlands there are 


And old lovers dreamed their idylls 
Where the sunlight never falls. 


While the wagons scrape its curbings 
Truant office boys roll dice, 
And it’s treated as an alley 
That is scarcely even nice. 


Like an antiquarian airshaft, 


Like an 


accidental blot— 


Like a sporting old curmudgeon 


Runs the 


WAS THE BEST THE CAMP PRODUCED 


ENGRAVED BY JOHN HELO UR AN ENGRAVER OFTHE OLD SCHOOL 


alley called Tin Pot! 
—BurKE Boyce 
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MEN’S CLUB KEEPS ABREAST OF SCIENCE 


Te. 





CONGENIAL SOULS WANTED 


that every Saturday evening at 

6:25 its “Get-Together Club” 
will meet by radio and will hear an- 
nouncements read from its audience of 
“Jonely people who desire to meet some 
congenial soul.” 

WGL wishes it distinctly under- 
stood that “all letters to this end will 
be rigorously investigated before being 
read and no ulterior motives will be 
allowed to intrude themselves into this 
altogether altruistic project.” 

We need hardly say that reason tot- 
ters at a contemplation of the possibil- 
ities of this “Get-Together Club” of 
WGL’s. Leaving those certain “ul- 
terior motives” entirely out of it, and 
defying WGL to find anything off- 
color in their import, we submit the 
following appeals for congenial souls 
to be read at the next Club meeting 
(to be followed by informal dancing): 


S TATION WGL has announced 


Dear WGL: 

I am thirty-eight years old and con- 
sidered good-looking, but I never 
seem to meet any girls that I can talk 
to. It is probably my business that is to 
blame. I am the man who walks 
around Times Square on stilts so 
much. If some member of the Club 


could get another pair of stilts and 
come around with me to keep me com- 
pany, even if it were only on Tues- 
days, I would be a much happier boy. 
Joe (“Stritts”) Coonry 


Dear Get-ToGeTHER CLUB: 

Will you please, through your wide 
membership, find for me a young 
woman who speaks Litvok without a 
northern accent? I myself speak noth- 
ing but South Litvok (I am having 
this letter translated for me by the 
Consul)—so you may well imagine 
I get pretty lonesome at times. I have 
plenty of people with whom I have a 
nodding acquaintance, and there is an 
awfully nice young woman in the 
bunk above me who speaks Litvok, but 
with a northern accent which I can- 
not understand. If there are any mem- 
bers of the Club who speak my kind of 
Litvok and who can eat korhehz 
crajozc (which I can cook but which 
no one but my landsmen can eat) I 
wish that she would give me a ring 
at Drydock 0486. 


LoneEsoME Lirvok 


Howdy, members of the ““Get-To- 
gether Club”! I am George Georg- 
ette, the ““Half-Man, Half-Woman” 


“Animal crackers! 
Great Heavens, wom- 
an, [Tm a_ vege- 


, » 
tarian ! 


stationed in the Dime Museum at 
Delancey and Third Ave., and I am 
looking for a congenial soul to pal 
around with. I don’t seem to be able 
to hitch up with anybody who exactly 
understands me. I have been keeping 
company with a fellow and his sister 
but they went to Fall River to live. 
It gets mighty lonely around the 
Museum along about closing time and 
if any of you happen to be Half-Man, 
Half-Woman, I wish you would drop 
me a line and the four of us could 
have some fun. 
GEORGE GEORGETTE 
(““Nature’s Slip-Up”’) 


—Ropert BENCHLEY 


Look at your neck! Everybody else 
does.— Barber adv. in the Hillsboro (O.) 
News Herald. 


Without, however, our permission. 








































DO YOU KNOW YOUR 
OLD NEW YORK? 


| IF so, YoU SHOULD GET AT LEAST 
ONE PER CENT FOR EACH YEAR OF 
YOUR AGE ON THE FOLLOWING FIFTY 
QUESTIONS. [HE ANSWERS’ ARE 
PRINTED ON PAGE 34. | 

1—Which was the first really large 
apartment building to be erected in 
New York City! 

2—Who was the first man to make 
a practice of jumping off the Brook- 
lyn Bridget 

3—What section was originally 
known as the ‘‘Annexed District”? 

4—What early steamboat was 
called the “Queen of the Hudson’’? 

5—Who established the famous 
Fulton Street “deadline,” and why 
was it established? 

6—Who wrote the famous song 
entitled ““The Bowery”? 

7—Who was New York’s first 
prima donna of Italian Opera and 
when did she sing in New York? 

8—Who New York’s 
well-known “confidence man’? 
9—Who was known as the famous 
Ten Thousand Dollar Beauty”: 
10—What the city’s most 
notorious early race track, and when 
did it open? 

11—Where did “Dime Museums” 
first make their appearance in the city! 

12—What was the first play to 
have a long run in New York? 

13—What house of entertainment 
originally occupied the site of the 
present Broadway Theatre? 

14—What New York daily paper 
for years featured some sort of story 
dealing with the blind? 

15—What and 
Street’s first great failure’ 

16—What now occupies the for- 
mer site of Fleischmann’s famous 
Vienna Bakery! 

17—Which was Wall Street’s first 
big office building? 

18—What were New York’s earli- 
est newspapers, and when were they 
established ? 

19—What was the city’s first cele- 
brated coffee house, and when did it 
flourish? 

20—Where was New York’s first 
theatre and when was it opened? 

21—-What was the cost, a hundred 
ago, of the finest imported 
Havana cigars? 

22—How much was a glass of 
brandy at that time? 

23—What was the penalty for ar- 
son in New York a hundred years ago? 
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was 


when was Wall 


vears 
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24—What 
St. Thomas’? 
25—What New York’s 
theatre to be lighted by gas? 
26—In what year was waltzing, as 
a form of evening entertainment, in- 
troduced to the city? 
27—Where_ was 
Tower situated? 
28—When and where and how did 
Delmonico’s first operate! 
29—Which was New  York’s 
“cholera year,” and what were the 
popular preventives then used? 
30—W hich Harlem’s 
street to be paved! 
31—What was the first one-cent 
paper to be published, and when was 
it established? 
32—Where 
many Hall located? 
33—Where and when did the first 
negro minstrels appear in New York? 
34—What was the fine originally 
imposed by the city upon anyone giv- 
ing a masked ball, and at what date? 
35—How many yachts took part in 
the first New York Yacht Club cruise, 
and when was it held? 
36—Who was known as the “State 
Barber” and why? 


was the original site of 


was first 


Youle’s 


Shot 


was first 


was the first Tam- 


37—Who were known as_ the 
“Barnburners” and “Old Hunkers”’? 
38—What was the Millerite craze, 
and when did it hit New York? 
39—What and where was 
Souci” and when did it open 
40—By what event was the year 
1835 chiefly remembered? 
41—What was the “Hall Bell’? 
42—Who was the first mayor of 
New York chosen by popular vote, and 
in what year was he elected? 
43—What was the city’s first scan- 
dal sheet? 
44—What was New York’s first 


“Sans 


fashionable club, and when was it 
founded? 
45—What was the first patent 


medicine to be extensively advertised 
throughout the city? 

46—Who was “Dandy Marx,” and 
when did he live? 

47—What was the city’s northern 
boundary in 1850¢ 

48—Where was New York’s orig- 
inal Winter Garden, and at what date 

ras it so named? 

49—Who was “Slippery Dick’? 

50—When and where was the first 
tenement-house built in New York? 

—CuHar.eEs G. SHAW 
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HARLES VINCENT PATERNO, 
M.D., Cornell Medical Col- 
lege, Class of 1899, came by 

his doctor’s degree as a result of a 
feeling in the family that he never 
would make a builder, like his father. 
Of the numerous Paterno offspring, 
Charles seemed least likely to thrive 
in the robustious “building game.” 
Anthony and Joseph, his brothers, 
plainly had the stuff that builders are 
made of, and the Paterno tradition 
could be carried on by them. The 
family had come to New York from 
Potenza, Italy, when Charles was a 
child of seven. He was smaller, and 
not so strong as the other boys, and he 
limped just a litthe—all of which 
seemed to mark him for a career in 
the great, sedentary indoors. Hence, it 
was decided that Charles should go to 
college and get an education, some- 
thing that no Paterno had ever before 
felt called upon to do. 

Into this scheme Paterno entered 
obediently and even eagerly. He 
rather liked the idea of becoming a 
doctor. He took his degree on sched- 
ule time, and was all set to begin 
practice when—the break came. 

Paterno’s father died, leaving a 
grieving family and a new apartment 
house in upper Manhattan only about 
half finished. It was up to somebody 
to finish that house. The other broth- 
ers were busy. It was decided that 
Charles should put aside his medical 
practice for the time being and help 
Joseph finish the house. This he did. 
When they had the house up, Joseph 
and Charles traded it for a nice va- 
cant lot uptown. The lot was of no 
use to them unless they “improved” it. 
Another building job for the doctor. 
He would build this one more house 
and then pull out and open a medical 
office. But when the second building 
was finished and sold, the Doctor 
tound that in two years he had ac- 
cumulated $40,000, which quite im- 
pressed him when he thought of what 
he might have collected from patients 
n two years of doctoring. About this 
time he gave up the idea of ever being 
‘ doctor at all. 


T was a period of tremendous ac- 
tivity in Manhattan real estate, and 
the Doctor, when not building, found 
time to invest in a lot or two. He 
proved a shrewd operator, apparently 


MAKER OF CASTLES 


knowing instinctively where the mar- 
ket was good. Dealing in building lots 
was a business with a quick turnover 
-—and this he liked. Altogether, he 
scored many more hits than misses, 
and the riches grew. 

Although he has never had a pa- 
tient, Paterno hangs on to the title 
of Doctor. He seems to like the 
sound of it. Go into his office, twenty- 
three floors above Forty-second Street 
and Park Avenue, and you will al- 
ways find a flock of people waiting to 
see “the Doctor.” All the Paternos 
have met with success in their building 
ventures, but the Doctor alone seems 
to have displayed genius above the 
average. He is what the success school 
of writers would call a dynamo for 
work. He fairly lives on the scene of 
a “big job” while it is under way. In 
fact, in the case of Hudson View 
Gardens—the enterprise which he 
considers his greatest achievement to 
date—he did camp out on the prem- 
ises, night and day, for nearly a year. 

He “sees” everybody at his office by 
appointment and all appointments are 
made for three o’clock in the after- 
noon. Mornings he is always away 
somewhere, superintending work on 
one of his new buildings or prospect- 
ing for other sites to conquer. By 
early afternoon, when he breezes into 
his office, the waiting room is pretty 
certain to be filled. This is as he 
would have it. Since everybody there 
has been told to come at the same hour 
cach must wait his turn to see him. 


HE Doctor is a short, erect, vital 

little man with a neat goatee anda 
shock of black hair streaked with gray. 
As he strides from the inner office 
to greet you, hand extended, blue eyes 
snapping, there is more than a sugges- 
tion of the medical man about him. 
Indeed, you are half conscious of a 
feeling that this man will presently 
be peering down your throat, inquir- 
ing into your blood pressure and want- 
ing to know how many cigarettes a 
day you smoke. But the consulting 
room overflows with blueprints and 
architect’s drawings; and the talk is 
of brick and stone and steel, of build- 
ing lots and big “developments,” of 
Castle Paterno, the Doctor’s feudal 
home on upper Riverside Drive, and 





Dr. Charles Vincent Paterno 


of that greatest of all Paterno pro- 
jects, the Paterno Tower, which some 
day may—nay, wi/l, since the Doctor 
has ordered it—top the Palisades for 
a mere matter of a thousand feet. 

The Doctor talks earnestly about 
that tower. In fact, he talks earnestly 
about everything that has to do with 
Charles Vincent Paterno. Dinner par- 
ties there have been at the Castle at 
which, after the ladies have with- 
drawn and the gentlemen are mulling 
over their Paterno Havanas, the Doc- 
tor has stood up and for perhaps an 
hour entertained his guests with a 
glowing account of his “plans.” 
Superlatives fairly stagger as the Doc- 
tor talks, yet no item is too small to 
escape his notice. He can recall every 
detail of one of his earliest triumphs— 
the Magic X-Ray Box, a device 
which, as a boy, he invented, con- 
structed and himself sold to the pass- 
ing throngs at Ann and Nassau Streets. 
Would you like to know how the 
trick worked? Ask the Doctor. He 
will tell you. It was all very in- 
genious, and the Doctor—who was 
a mere kid then—made quite a lot of 
money with it. 

It would seem that Paterno has 
what is called “vision.” Also there is 
a touch of magic in his business un- 
dertakings. Where a more cautious 
builder might think twice, Paterno 
says “Presto”—and a new building 
rears its roof. He put up that modern 
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multiple mansion, No. 270 Park Ave- 
nue, at a time when many sage realtors 
were convinced he ought to have his 
mind examined. Paterno chose for this 
venture an entire city block, Forty- 
seventh to Forty-eighth Street, be- 
tween Madison and Park Avenues. He 
had Warren & Wetmore design the 
building, and he installed duplex 
apartments in it renting as high as 
$25,000 a year. No. 270 Park Ave- 
nue “went over” and blazed the way 
for many another Park Avenue “mil- 
lionaires’ home.” The building today 
is said to have a market value of $15,- 
000,000. 

Castle Paterno is clearly the prod- 
uct of his penchant for living and 
doing things in the grand manner. 
Here, in this feudal pile on Fort 
Washington Heights, Paterno enjoys 
having people about him who listen 
in rapt attention to the story of what 
he has done, what he is doing and 
what he will yet do. There is much 
to amaze the visitor at the Castle. A 
fountain plays in a large central rotun- 
da. Hidden away somewhere is a great 
organ, and that too is invariably play- 
ing—electrically. Then there is the 
Japanese room, the dining-room, the 
living-room and finally the Louis XV 
library containing life-size portraits 
in oil of the lord of the castle and 
his chatelaine. Nor shall we forget 
the mushroom cellar and the grand 
ballroom upstairs. Still another won- 
der is to be added—a two-hundred- 
foot swimming pool, to be enclosed in 
glass and equipped with an electric 
sun-ray apparatus which the Doctor 
says will put a Palm Beach tan on 
while you wait. 


ITH equal pride, Paterno points 

to the buildings to the north of 
his home—Hudson View Gardens—a 
venture in which he risked nearly 
everything. These buildings, on land 
which he bought from the James Gor- 
don Bennett estate, cost more than 
$5,000,000. They. have apartments 
for three hundred and sixty families. 
Today they are all occupied on the 
ownership plan; but for one whole 
year Paterno had to carry them with 
over two hundred apartments vacant. 
Instead of spending $50,000 in adver- 
tising, as he had planned, he spent 
$400,000—and he camped out there 
till the last flat was sold. 

From the window of his castello 
Paterno can look across the Hudson 
and see the wilderness where as a boy 
he used to go camping. Of late he 
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has been acquiring most of this ter- 
ritory—in fact, he now owns about 
six hundred acres of it—and as soon 
as the new Hudson River bridge is 
actually under way he plans to begin 
work on his greatest opus, Paterno 
‘Tower, which will rise above the Pal- 
isades. 

When he came back from a trip 
to Europe last year, Paterno’s mind 
was set on one thing—to out-Eiffel 
the Eiffel Tower; Paterno Tower 
will be the fruit of this ambition. 

Paterno Tower (to be) will rise 
to a height of a thousand feet, start- 
ing on the top of the Palisades, which 
give it a six-hundred-foot rise to begin 
with. ‘Thus the topmost turrets of 
Paterno Tower (to come) will loom 
head and shoulders above all other 
skyscrapers and properly glorify the 
name of its maker. There are to be 
apartments for contented tenants all 
the way up; each apartment is to have 
an electric sun-rav bath. Several en- 
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gineers are trying to help the Doctor 
bring this monument nearer to a re- 
ality. He himself has already figured 
out that it will take at least sixty 
million separate and distinct bricks. 

Though essentially a man of busi- 
ness and a thinker in large terms, 
Paterno finds time for the gentler arts 
of dancing and golf. The latter he 
plays with much vigor and perhaps a 
little less skill than he himself might 
desire. Dancing, on the other hand, 
has been cultivated to a point where 
it may be said to rank as a major 
sport. 

Probably Paterno is the only man 
in these parts who makes a hobby of 
raising Christmas trees. At his farm 
in Bedford Hills he has planted some 
100,000 seedlings which he bought at 
a cent apiece. In three years they will 
be big enough to go to market and 
fetch a dollar each at Christmas time 
—at least, so the Doctor figures. 

Mrs. Paterno was a widow when 
he met her. It was almost romantic. 
She had been visiting friends in New 
York when the loss of a garment that 
had been hung on the line caused such 
distress that a complaint was made 
to the management of the apartment 
house where she was stopping. Who 
should answer the complaint but Dr. 
Paterno himself? For it was he who 
owned the building. And so they met 
and became friends, and before very 
long Castle Paterno had a chatelaine. 
The Paternos have one son, Carlo, 
who is just finishing his freshman 
year at Yale. 


| Wabess if Paterno Tower never ma- 
terializes, there should be glory 
enough in the Paterno bookplate that 
the Doctor is going to put in each of 
the fifteen thousand volumes which he 
intends to give to Columbia’s new 
Italian House. It is done in simple 
black and gold and contains the names 
of Italy’s great—in one corner, 
Leonardo da Vinci; in another, Mi- 
chael Angelo; in a third, Galileo; 
in a fourth, Verdi. Below these, in 
larger letters, appears the name of 
Charles V. Paterno. Within the bor- 
der are the figures of Dante and a 
lady, who this time isn’t Beatrice but 
—Miss Columbia. ‘The happy pair 
walk in the chummiest manner toward 
a streaming light. Some say this light 
is meant to be the light of learning. 
Others suspect it really represents the 
beacon that some day will flash from 
the top of Paterno Tower. 

—FostER WarRE 
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THE RESPECT-THE-FLAG COMMITTEE, ON THE FOURTH OF JULY, DISCOVERS A LITTLE 
BOY HOLDING A FLAG IN HIS LEFT HAND 
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28. 
Brown of Harvard 


HARVARD crew that radi- 
A ated power showed the way to 
a gallant and always challeng- 
ing Yale eight in the Varsity race at 
New London. The Yale coaches 
planned, apparently, to come from be- 
hind in all the races, and the Freshmen 
and Junior Varsity did just that, in the 
morning events. They broke records, 
too, while they were winning, with a 
fairly strong wind behind them all the 
way. But when the big eights went 
to the mark the wind had veered. It 
blew first across the course,and then 
up the course, so that the time was 
slow. But some of the best races ever 
rowed, either at New London or 
Poughkeepsie, have been rowed in slow 
time. The race, after all, is the thing. 
It fell to Harvard, one of the heavi- 
est eights that was ever boated, to make 
a Crimson holiday out of the New 
London rowing diamond jubilee. 
There was a sharp contrast in style, 
a sharp contrast in the methods of 
coaching the crews. Ed Leader is emi- 
nently the real boss of the Yale crews, 
although I think he consults his oars- 
men considerably more than is popu- 
larly believed. Ed Brown, on the 
other hand, has always made no 
bones of the fact that his crews are in 
the nature of a community affair. It 
has worked. The oarsmen like him, 
he is a Harvard graduate, and has been 
quite successful over a long stretch of 
years in turning out class crews. 
Never was there a bigger or more 
colorful crowd at this famous regatta. 
A dominant feature was the superb 
confidence of the supporters of both 


crews. The Crimson contingent knew 
the power in the shell, remembered the 
great race early in the season against 
the Navy, and believed that the eight 
would be even better at the longer dis- 
tance. The stroke that Brown taught 
his men was shorter than that put on 
by Ed Leader, but Brown had in John 
Watts a remarkable stroke oar. Yale 
had at all times more length in the 
water, but the shorter Harvard stroke 
had no tendency to “pinch the boat” 
and it turned out to be just right for 
a remarkably husky crew. 


EADER, extremely clever in 
planning the generalship of his 
races, was just as clever as usual this 
time. Most of us expected that his oars- 
men would attempt what is known as a 
“front race.” The first surprise, there- 
fore, came right at the start. Har- 
vard got the jump, turning in 38 
strokes for the first minute, and pres- 
ently the Crimson was half a length 
in the lead, never to be headed. The 
big 198-pounders in the stern took the 
stroke away from Watts to perfection, 
and that pleasantly smiling youth fed 
up a beat that was higher than Yale’s 
from start to finish. He made sure of 
getting the advantage of open water 
as early as possible. Still the Elis, who 
had seen two races won from behind, 











SPORTS QHE 


Yale at Sixes and Se) 


had faith in their eight, and expected 
the fireworks in the third mile. 

The fireworks were forthcoming, 
but not quite of the brand expected. 
Tommy Laughlin, one of the best 
stroke oars who ever sat a shell—and 
I say that even in the light of two de- 
feats this season—made his first real 
bid passing the Navy Yard. At the 
two-mile flags he had his eight up and 
coming. Slowly but surely the gap 
was closed, the prow of the Eli boat 
everlastingly creeping up on the Crim- 
son. Yale men on the observation train 
were standing in their seats, and here 
and there one heard the preliminary 
strains of the famous old undertaker’s 
song. It was am example of the 
extraordinary faith that Yale men 
have always had in Leader. And 
then something happened. A man on 
the port side, who shall be nameless 
in this chronicle, caught what is tech- 
nically known as a “flip-crab.” It 
threw the crew out of its beat, and 
right then and there the Elis lost 
nearly a full length, a length they 
could not afford. Laughlin got his 


men together promptly—as quick and 
heady a recovery as one would care to 
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urd Leads at Last 


see—but the damage was done, and 
there was nothing left but pluck. 
Coming into the last mile, Laughlin 
and his men made another great bid 
for victory, but Watts was cheerfully 
crinning now. He knew he had his 
race tucked away, barring accident. 
And there were no accidents in the 











Crimson shell. Steadily Harvard 
swept along, just a beat or two to the 
minute above the timing of the Elis, 
and so under the bridge, winner by 
just about a length. It was a fresh 
crew that won this race, apparently 
with plenty of reserve. To put it 
flatly, as an old-time oarsman did put 
it, “the Harvard engine room was a 
little stronger than the Yale engine 
room,” 

It was almost eight o’clock when 
the big eights paddled over to Bartlett’s 
Cove, the starting point for down- 
stream races. Yale was on the inside, 
and hence headed for shallow water 
farther down the course. Usually the 
Blue does better in the other course, 
but this time there was a feeling that 


the courses would make little differ- 
ence, that the two eights were so well 
matched it would be just as easy to 
settle the issue by tossing a coin. The 
time trials had shown that. 

Those who prefer hunches to a 
complete analysis of the crews, an 
analysis showing practically nothing to 
choose between them, reverted to the 
hoodoo number, seven. They did not 
believe any eight could win seven of 
the annual regattas in a row. And 
for their purposes, the hunch turned 
out to be valuable. Harvard had a 
chance to cheer in the first two miles. 
The open water looked good to the 
reunionists from Boston, but they were 
none the less a little worried because 
of the morning races, in both of which 
the Crimson stepped out in a hand- 
some lead, only to be beaten. In the 
meantime Yale men throttled down 
the tendency to cheer. They were a 
bit grim, these Eli spectators, but their 
confidence was unbounded. They un- 
doubtedly expected Yale to come out 
past the Navy Yard buildings in the 
lead, and to swing home victorious by 
dint of sprinting in the third mile. 


HAT third mile has been Leader’s 

pet for lo, these many years. And 
Yale did close up on the Harvard shell 
entering that third mile. There were 
many of us who thought the race was 
over then and there. We had seen 
Laughlin hit it up time and again in 
other races, and go away even, in the 
stretch, as if Harvard were tied. This 
time, however, the unexpected hap- 
pened. It is quite possible, of course, 
that even without the temporary de- 
moralization in the Yale boat due to 
the crab-catching, Harvard would still 
have won. ‘That is my impression. 
Had the two come to the finish line 
nose and nose it seems to me there was 
enough steam in the Cambridge boat 
to send it over the line to victory in 
anything like a showdown in the 
stretch. It was a case of a remarkable 
crew coached by a remarkable man, 
and this stocky and quiet Mr. Brown 
will be turning out more of the same 
in years to come. 

Neither the Harvard nor Yale Var- 
sity was superior to George Murphy’s 
Freshmen in the matter of style. They 
were the best looking crew on the river 
at Derby some time ago, and while 
they were disappointments at Prince- 
ton, they showed that they had been 
well taught and had the stuff in them. 
They performed this last weekend 
right up to promise. There will be 





Leader of Yale 


holes to fill in the Yale boat another 
year, and Murphy’s crew will be an 
excellent feeder. In that respect the 
Elis are better equipped than Johnny 
Harvard. It is seldom that both Har- 
vard and Yale turn up with such ex- 
cellent coxswains as Sullivan of the 
Crimson and Stewart of the Blue. It 
was the best pair I have seen at New 
London in many a long day. —H.R. 


(For other sporting departments, 
see index on page 30) 
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“Dow t you find the days really too short to start anything serious?” 


LOVE 


HE caterpillar brushed his teeth 

And parted well his auburn hair, 

For this was Friday night—the night 
He always met his lady fair. 

(Ah, happy pair!) 


He paused beside the parsley bed, 
He cupped his jaws and murmured, 
“Hist!” 
(That sort of thing’s conventional 
For lovers when they keep a tryst. 
(It’s sometimes ‘‘Whist!”’) 


And sure enough, in fragrant shade 
He found his modest lady bug, 
She trembled at her swain’s approach 
And yielded shyly to his hug. 

(Those bristles dug! ) 


weeks their had 
progressed 
And he to her was all in all, 
She worshiped every stripe that marked 
The undulations of his crawl. 


(How ladies fall!) 


For courtship 


And yet of late she’d seen a change, 
She learned he visited the pub, 
And more and more he was inclined 
To spend his weekends at the club. 


(The wayward grub.) 


And now tonight her fears came true, 
He told her what was on his mind, 
He said he’d be quite frank with her 
Although his words might seem 
unkind. 


(Ah, ties that bind! ) 


“You are a perfect lady bug 
And yet, my sweet, it’s not enough! 
Dear little girl, I’ve come to know 
It’s up to me to find hot stuff.” 
(His voice grew rough.) 


“You do not realize,” he said, 
“Just what my future office is; 

I have to look facts in the face 
And plan on metamorphosis!” 


(What scoff is his! ) 


IN A GARDEN 


And then he told her that in view 

Of changes in the coming year 

He’d need a wife whose attributes 
Would fit her for a higher sphere. 
(Ah, gentle tear! ) 


And she who'd waited these long weeks 
To have the question popped to her 

Must now give up her share in him 
To some gay lepidoptera. 


(Life stopped for her.) 


Mora 
So girls, take not a rising man, 
Lest golden moments flutter by: 
You never know what night he’ll leave 
To go and chase a butterfly. 
(Nor mutter why.) 


—E. B. W. 
~ 
SHOOTS MAN WHO WOULDN’T MARRY 


HER FIVE TIMES.—Headline in the Pitts 
burgh Times-Gaczette. 


At that, he probably got off easy. 











THE NEW YORKER 


HOW TO BE OBSCENE 


HAVE made a discovery almost 
priceless to authors. If I were 
a selfish author, I would keep it 
to myself and live on it the rest of 
my life. Being an altruist, I pass it 
on for my colleagues to make use of. 

You spend a lot of time writing a 
book, and then maybe no one pays any 
attention to it. The season is dull, and 
there are mountains of books on the 
desks of the literary editors; you have 
got lost in the mob, your book is dead, 
and your wife and kids can’t go to 
the seashore this summer. 

But then some good angel puts it 
into the head of a Boston preacher to 
read your book and take it to the Bos- 
ton police, and the police go and ar- 
rest a bookclerk for selling your book, 
which is obscene. Instantly the press 
agencies flash the name of your book 
to every town and village in the 
United States, and your publishers get 
orders by telegraph from Podunk and 
Kalamazoo. The literary editors grab 
the book out of the pile they had set 
aside to be turned over to the second- 
hand dealers. ‘The printers of your 
book have to telegraph to the mill for 
a carload of paper for a new edition, 
and the royalties from the first three 
days’ sales pay your expenses while 
you travel from California to Boston, 
to enter a protest against the action of 
the censor, and ensure the sale of the 


new edition before it has gone to 
press. 

Last week I was a guest of the Ki- 
wanis Club of Boston. They gave me 
a very nice luncheon of cold meats 
and potato salad and ice cream and 
cake, and we saluted the flag, and 
sang songs about it, and then I told 
them about this wonderful situation 
—using the Kiwanis dialect, which, 
as you may know, is closely related to 
the Rotary and Lions’ languages. I 
said: “Under this arrangement we 
authors are using the rest of the 
United States as our selling territory, 
and Boston as our advertising head- 
quarters.” 


F it were necessary to write really 

obscene books, I wouldn’t recom- 
mend this plan, because real obscenity 
is altogether foreign to my interests. 
But the beauty of the plan is that you 
don’t have to write anything really 
harmful; all you have to do is to fol- 
low the example of the great masters 
of the world’s literature, and deal 
with the facts of life frankly and 
honestly. ‘That is what the Boston 
police call “obscenity,” and as soon as 
the rest of the country understands 
that, it will be an honor to have the 
Boston advertisement. So far they 
have conferred it upon H. L. Menck- 


en, Percy Marks, Sinclair Lewis, 
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Theodore Dreiser and myself. I am 
now engaged in trying to get them to 
confer it upon William Shakespeare 
and the author of the Book of Gene- 
sis, but they say these classics don’t 
need advertising. 

You don’t have to give very much 
space in your book to the forbidden 
subjects. Under the Boston law, they 
can pick out a single paragraph, or 
even a single sentence which they do 
not like, and on the basis of this, they 
can advertise an entire book, which 
may be otherwise quite all right from 
the prudish point of view. Nobody 
has to read the whole book save a 
Boston police clerk; he picks out the 
passages which tend to corrupt his sen- 
sitive religious nature, and marks 
them. ‘These passages are sworn to in 
a complaint, and after that they are 
the “evidence,” and if you try to read 
any other passages, you are out of or- 


der. 


HIS matter is of such great im- 
portance to authors that I am sure 
they will want full particulars, seeing 
that I am here on the ground, and have 
got all the data. Just what must one 
say in order to annex this free Boston 
advertising? In the case of my novel 
“Oil!” which they are now boosting 
for me, they specify nine pages out 
of a total of 527—and you can see 
how easy that makes it for any author. 
To begin with, one must not men- 
tion that such a thing as birth control 
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exists. In Boston they have arrested 
Margaret Sanger several times, and 
they make desperate efforts to keep all 
knowledge of contraception from the 
masses of the people. Boston also has 
its Watch and Ward Society, whose 
purpose is to keep you from mention- 
ing the passionate aspects of love in 
any place but a medical treatise. This 
was explained to me by Mr. Fuller, 
proprietor of the Old Corner Book 
Store, and chairman of the committee 
of the booksellers which is trying to 
persuade the police toarrest the authors 
instead of the booksellers. Mr. Ful- 
ler talked very eloquently to me for 
an hour, to persuade me that it was 
my duty to get arrested. I tried to 
oblige him, but the courts wouldn’t let 
me. They thought I had had my 
share of advertising. 

It is very simple, after all, to get 
this Boston police advertisement; all 
you have to do is to take any book of 
the great standard literature of the 
world, pick out the passages dealing 
with love and courtship, write some- 
thing of the same sort in your book, 
and then mail a few copies to mem- 
bers of the Boston society. Get “The 
Ordeal of Richard Feverel,” far ex- 
ample, or “Tess of the D’Urber- 


villes.” 


ON’T write anything really ob- 

scene, of course, and don’t think 
that I mean any such thing. I have 
never written anything of the sort in 
my life, and police advertising couldn’t 
tempt me. Not for a million dollars 
would I put into a book of mine any 
words as vile as those Hamlet ad- 
dresses to Ophelia in one passage of 
that play. (I think some cheap actor 
wrote it into the script, but there it 
is, a part of standard English litera- 
ture, taught in all high schools.) And 
not all the wealth in New York could 
hire me to write a story as foul as the 
tale of what Lot’s daughters did to 
their drunken old father in Genesis 
xix, 30-38, —UprtTon SINCLAIR 


DAYLIGHT SAVING 


My words are all inadequate 

To those demanding day and date, 

And ever get a tiny shock 

Through strangers asking what’s 
o’clock. 

Whose days are spent in whittling 
rhyme— 

What’s time to her, or she to time? 

—DororHy PARKER 





“Ah!” 


OF ALL 


HIS department hates to throw 
cold water upon the proceedings 
at Geneva, but it sometimes has 
a discouraged feeling that no progress 
is possible until the three Powers agree 
to sink their admirals. 
° 

Government leaders are reported to 
be worried over the prospect of a six- 
hundred-million-dollar surplus for the 
fiscal year. To the true statesman any 
surplus over eighty dollars is a lost 
opportunity and a vain regret. Besides, 
it puts ideas into people’s heads. 

. 

Italian dress reformers demand that 
skirts come below the shoetops, even in 
the case of children. Germany, too, 
has a vigorous anti-leg movement. 
Maybe the whole world is going Mid- 
dle West! 

. 

Leo S. Bing, who is one of the 
Bing & Bing Bings, says there is no 
fire peril in serving-pantry cooking. 
Tenants burn chops sometimes, but 
never apartment houses. 

* 

The second highest of the Black 
Hills has been renamed “Mount Cool- 
idge” by act of the South Dakota 
Legislature. Perhaps we Easterners 
have no right to complain, but it looks 
as if the Dakotans were holding back 
one on him. 

* 

Paramount’s ten per cent cut in 
movie salaries is expected to set the 
fashion for the entire industry—or is 
it art? Hollywood reports splendid 


work in the wailing and teeth-gnash- 
ing departments and a great saving in 
glycerine. 


THINGS 


Poor Mother England is again suf- 
fering from a severe pain in the 
House of Lords. Many fear that the 
only hope lies in amputation. 

° 

The visit of the Pons-Winnecke 
comet greatly advanced the cause of 
cosmic good will and cemented the 
friendship between us and the Milky 
Way. The absence of speeches by 
politicians was a delightful feature. 

« 

The Zitenfeld twins are making 
good time down the Hudson, and they 
are almost sure to break some record 
or other. Mayor Walker must put on 
his other hat and give the girls the 
key to New York Harbor. 

. 

Boston is preparing to invite the 
Democrats to hold the national con- 
vention there. Invitations should bear 
a postscript, “Bring your own books.” 

« 


Many snooty remarks have been 
made about the President’s catching 
trout with worms, but we always look 
on the brighter side. The next day 
he caught six hundred editors. 

e 

The dismissal of Edgar M. Wool- 
ley as a result of differences with 
George Pierce Baker has divided 
Yale men into two warring factions. 
The Woolley ones, we hear, are the 
wilder. 

. 

A Frenchman has written a book 
proving that Christopher Columbus 
wasa fraud, anadventurer anda rascal. 
Yes, and think of the trouble he caused 
us all. —Howarp BrRuBAKER 
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The rouge shade that’s right for your skin; the powder tone that makes it look best; the 
quality and fragrance of Houbigant things —that’s what you'll find in this lovely new 
double compact. Rouge comes in tour shades; powder in three —the same powder 
you get in the large box, but now in compact form, and perfumed with 
Quelques Fleurs or Le Parfum Ideal. You can get refills everywhere. GO The 
new double compact was designed for Houbigant by a Parisian jeweler. 

It is six-sided, thin, and light in weight. The case is gold-finished, and 
so compactly planned that it is a marvel of convenience in use. 


Most good shops now have it. 7 7 7 7 YF 


We would like to send you five sachets perfumed with the Houbigant odeurs, 
and the booklet, “ Things Perfumes Whisper” - —~ Write for them. 
Houbigant, Inc., Dept. ZO1, $39 West 45th Street, New York. 


HOUBICANT 


EES ee ee 





ee es 





ge ee Se ee See 





28 


THE PRESS 


N glancing back over the files of 

the New York papers for the past 

month, we find that there was a 
Charles A. Lindbergh in town for a 
spell. Whatever he may have thought 
of it (and a lad with his balance and 
good taste could think but one thing) 
it was an orgy for the newspapers— 
an orgy at which the drunkenness and 
dancing girls came first, ending in an 
almost sedate filing out to the check- 
room for the hats and togas. 

Seldom has the personality of a vic- 
tim of publicity made itself so obvi- 
ously felt on the reporters. During the 
first days, when Lindbergh was in 
Washington and the local boys had 
not had a chance to meet him face to 
face, he was “Lindy,” and “Slim,” 
and “‘a shy, smiling, embarrassed youth 
with a faraway look in his eyes.” One 
of the Times correspondents even felt 
inspired to supply him with emotions 
as he visited Arlington Cemetery and 
laid a wreath on the tomb of the Un- 
known Soldier—the fourth in a series 
of six since his landing in France. 
According to this account, there flashed 
through the mind of this tall, curly- 
haired hero a quick summary of all the 
notable dead who were buried there 
(about a stickful of type on the print- 
ed page), a brief prayer for their 
peace, and a tender realization of the 
solemn significance of the, occasion. 
As he finished placing the wreath on 
the stone, “his head was lifted quickly, 
as if emotion gripped him suddenly, 
and he turned his face impassive to 
join those behind him.” The actual 
facts at our disposal in this account are 
that his head was lifted quickly and 
that his face was impassive. 


N his first day in New York the 

legend that the young man was 
pleasantly impressed with all this to-do 
was continued. He was still “Lindy” 
(except in the columns of the Times 
and the Herald Tribune, which, be it 
said to their credit, always referred to 
him by his real name), and he was still 
awed by the tremendous ovation and 
the silk hats of Jimmy Walker and 
Grover Whalen and highly pleased 
with it all—although he didn’t show 
it exactly. “These strong, silent boys 
can be tickled to death and still main- 
tain an “‘impassive face.” 

But as the reporters began to estab- 
lish contacts with “Lindy” and to feel 
his wholly justified resentment at be- 
ing dragged around to visit the May- 


LINDBERGH MONTH 


or’s friends and listen to a series of 
the dullest speeches ever uttered, we 
began to read, not that “Lindy grinned 
with pleasure,” but that “Colonel 
Lindbergh showed the strain of what 
he had been through.” Even such de 
luxe social favors as dining at Clarence 
Mackay’s, sleeping in Harry Frazee’s 
apartment and waiting half an hour 
at Mr. Hearst’s to be shown the col- 
lection of armor, failed to bring the 
light of excitement into the boyish 
eyes. 

And after “Colonel Lindbergh” 
had refused to answer questions 
about the kind of girl he wanted to 
marry and his emotions on finding 
himself a hero and had at last cracked 
under the strain and told one reporter 
that he had asked “‘a damn fool ques- 
tion,” the boys from the papers saw 
that they were up against a remarkable 
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IN REVIEW 


reporting. Day by day the “embar- 
rassed, genial hero” melted away and 
we read of a boy, tortured almost be- 
yond endurance by a nation of vwoy- 
eurs, skipping out on tea and supper 
dates with Vanderbilts and Frazees 
alike to get away by himself, and 

saddest of all—never smiling. H 
must have smiled once, for we have 
seen pictures of him, but it is doubtful 
if he smiles for a long time again. 


TRIBUTE to him, written bj 

Charles Michelson of the 
World, and headed in that paper, 
“Michelson to Lindbergh—A News- 
paper Man’s Tribute,” was read at 
the reception of the National Press 
Club in Washington when the boy 
had been in this country but a day. 
It began: “When the tempests blew, 
you rose above them to the calm, 
when the clouds beset you, you found 
a path between them and the waves 
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youth who held them and their city 
and their hooey in a disdain which was 
likely to grow less and less silent as 
the long days wore on. 

This spirit communicated itself to 
the news-writers and found its way 
into their stories. We of the reading 
public got less fine writing and more 


that snatched to bring you down—” 
and so on and so on to “If the storms 
of adversity assail you, may you sur- 
mount them; if the clouds of doubt 
beset you, and the Sea of Sorrows, 
that clutches at every hurrying soul, 
stings you with spindrift,” and so on 
to the conclusion, “‘With these senti- 
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“AS REFRESHING AS A PARIS FROCK’. ° Says asmart weekly, of the LaSalle 
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° i 
The La Salle was born to the Cadillac purple — with 250,000 } 
Cadillacs as ancestors —with the latest 90-degree, V-type, eight- ; 
cylinder engine under its hood—with never a doubt as to its conse- 

quent performance. And its price makes a lesser car an extravagance. 
: 
FORA SMALL DOWN PA YMENT— with the appraisal , 
value of your used car acceptable as cash — you may possess a if 
La Salle on the liberal term payment plan of the General Motors 
Acceptance Corporation — the famous G. M. A. .. plan. 

From $2495 to $2685, f. o. b. Detroit 
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UPPERCU CADILLAC CORPORATION 


INGLIS M. UPPERCU, President 
Broadway at 62nd St., New York. Columbus 7700 
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Such a wonderful thing, a little son, 
Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes! 
But if he is some one else’s, 
No, no, no, no, no! 

NO! 
A literary asset—if he is yours— 
Other people’s sons? Oh, bores, bores! 





PERCIVAL 


At the age of two Percival Peewee 
Moon, 6th, looked up from his crib and 
said nothing. What a child! How in- 
spiring! Immediately we wrote thirty- 
two paragraphs about him, twelve poems 
about him, eight essays and six sonnets. 


Percival suffered from indigestion— 
due to swallowing a poker chip. A twenty- 
five cent chip, the only chip we were ahead 
in the game. As a result we have given 
up poker—except a ten-cent limit. 


At the age of five Percival Peewee 
Moon, 6th, talked incessantly. We wrote 
down everything he said. We repeated 
it to our friends, to our relatives, to bank 
presidents, to policemen, to bootleggers, 
to Mayor Walker, to Dr. Cadman, to 
Texas Guinan. We broadcasted every- 
thing he said from Station ‘ROT. 


Percival Peewee Moon, 6th, got at our 
typewriter. He wrote: X, ?m M s cts. 
34 dddddd : @ A v, and then the ribbon 
broke. 


We had this record of his genius in- 
scribed on vellum and sent it to every- 
one we knew, whether we knew them or 
not. What a wonderful literary career 
lay before Percival Pewee Moon, 6th! 


Yesterday all the people we knew and 
most of those we don’t stole into our 
home and murdered Percival Pewee,-- 
with an axe. 


We sit before our typewriter. Idle! 
Dry-eyed! Wondering why, why, why! 


Nothing left for us in life? Nothing — 
save to fly for solace to that most de- 
licious of mineral waters, the only one 
super-charged with oxygen, mix it with 
what we have, knowing we shall he head- 
acheless next day. And if our store of 


AQUAZONE runs out, what a com- 
fort to know we can always get more 
from Daniel Reeves Stores, Busy Bee 
Stores, Macy’s or other good grocers, or 
from good druggists, or have it sent to us 
from the nearest place by telephoning 


VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





ments, the press of America salutes 


It is quite probable that if the press 
of America were to salute Colonel 
Lindbergh today, there would be less 
about the Sea of Sorrows and stinging 
spindrift. It has al- 
ready paid him a bet- 
ter tribute in finally 
writing about him as 
he is, in calling him 
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dred pounds of home-made cand 

made by two hundred mothers “as a 

tribute to Mrs. Lindbergh and _ her 
son.” 

Of all the special stories written 

about Lindbergh, only two seem 

worthy of preserva- 

tion, and one of these 

was written by a lay- 

man. Nils T. Gran- 

lund, the “N. T. G.” 





“Colonel Lindbergh” a ade of Radio Station 
instead of “Lindy” WHN, rode out to 
and in getting him Index to a on Mitchel Field with 
off the front page. the pages which follow: the harassed flier on 
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tered something new 
—a man who held 
the press in low 
esteem and would gladly have done 
without it. If they have not been 
chastened by their experience, they 
must at least have been reduced to a 
state of calm which should result 
in a revival of the old journalistic 
custom of simple reporting. 


F course, simple reporting can, in 

its way, be as repulsive as heart- 
interest writing. On the day after 
the Marathon banquet given by the 
City of New York to Colonel Lind- 
bergh the Times divulged the follow- 
ing inspiring data: 

“The Hotel Commodore, which 
characterized the dinner as ‘the largest 
ever tendered to an individual in mod- 
ern history,’ issued statistics showing 
that it required 400 tables, 10,000 
glasses, 36,000 cups and plates, 50,- 
000 pieces of silver, 15,000 rolls, 300 
pounds of butter, 200 bunches of 
celery, 12,000 pieces of cake, 300 gal- 
lons of green turtle soup, 2,000 
pounds of fish, 1,500 pounds of Vir- 
ginia ham, 6,000 pounds of chicken, 
125 gallons of peas, 2,000 heads of 
lettuce, 100 gallons of coffee and 800 
quarts of ice cream.” 

That ought to make the King of 
Belgium feel pretty cheap. 


T was also recorded for posterity 
that, at the monster benefit at the 
Roxy Theatre, a feature of the pro- 
gram was the auctioning of three hun- 
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of the King.” 

Edwin L. James, 
from London, wrote 
such a satisfying story of the man he 
was covering that the Times buried 
it inside the paper, along with ac- 
counts of who Lindbergh’s grand- 
father was. It told, in simple and 
sympathetic fashion, of the boy’s bitter 
disappointment in being “advised”’ by 
Ambassador Houghton to give up his 
cherished plan for flying home by way 
of Siberia and Alaska and to return 
immediately to the east coast of Amer- 
ica, Where “those who had the flier’s 
best interests at heart, as well as the 
wishes of millions of Americans,” 
could utilize him for their own politi- 
cal prestige. “The Ambassador’s “per- 
suasion” consisted in hounding the boy 
to his room and arguing until three in 
the morning, following which “the 
nation’s hero” gave in and met Mr. 
James the next day, depressed and dis- 
gusted, to tell him that “It’s all off. 
I’m going home on the boat and my 
ship is going back on the boat, and it’s 
going back in a coffin.” 


ELL, those who had “‘the flier’s 
best interests at heart” got their 
own way, and the press had its own 
way, and millions of prying Ameri- 
cans had their own way, and some- 
where up in the air at this moment 
there is a very disillusioned, embittered 
boy as the result, flying alone becaus« 
he knows that there isn’t anyone with 
the integrity to fly with him. 
—HoraceE GREELEY, JR. 
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THAT UNCONSIDERED TRIFLE 


THERE are certain fortunate women 
who have the gift of wearing clothes. 
. - - An instinct guides the choosing of 
their costumes. An inspired rightness 
dwells in their gracious presence. 


Such a woman realizes the impor- 
tance of detail. She knows the value of 
the individual touch. In the uncon- 
sidered aspects of attire she seeks, and 
attains, distinction. . . . Her lorgnette, 
her vanity case, her lingerie clasps, 
acquire a new significance. Her wrist- 
watch is a little miracle. Her lip-stick 
case is a work of art. 


It is this exacting patronage which 
Marcus & Company serves in its con- 
stant search for the beautiful, the 
unusual, in personal appointments. It 
is here that well-dressed women come, 
not only for their costlier jewels, but 


for their compacts, their bar-pins and 
sautoirs, their sport bracelets, and pen- 
dants, and cigarette-holders. 

For experience has shown that even 
the least of the lovely things to be seen 
here is subtly, inescapably different. 
Whether in gold, or carved crystal, or 
platinum .. . in choicest jade, or enamel 
- - « each is invested with a personal 
character, each bears the imprint of 
unerring taste. 


Sautoirs from $6950 to $25. Lorgnettes 
from $1275 to $50. Bracelet-watches 
from $3900 to $100. Compacts from 
$875 to $50. Vanity cases from 
$625 to $120. Lip-stick cases from 
$50 to $30. Cigarette holders vary 
from $185 to $10. Lingerie clasps are 
from $185 to $10. 


MARCUS & COMPANY 


JEWELERS 


At the corner of 5th Avenue and 45th Street, New York City, 
and Palm Beach, Florida 
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Have You 
Driven the 


Packard Eight? 


There is only one way by 
which you can really know 
and fully appreciate the 
Packard Eight — that is to 
drive it yourself. 


So we invite you to take the 
wheel, choose a route that 
will try the mettle of any 
ear, and put the Packard 
Eight to any test you please. 
Take as much time as you 
will—all day if you like. 
When you return we will 
rest our case on your own 
conclusions. 


The beauty and distinction 
of the Packard Eight you 
will at once acknowledge 
when we bring it gleaming 
to your door. But the rest- 
ful ease with which it rides 
and handles! Its swift. 
smooth response to your 
slightest wish on hill or 
level! Its sustained, unla- 
bored speed mile after mile! 
These are delights which 
you must experience for 
yourself before you can 
gain an adequate concep- 
tion of this great car’s. su- 
perb performance. 


Even though the demand 
for Packard cars is greater 
this year than ever before, 
we can make prompt deliv- 
eries on several of the most 
beautiful and _ desirable 
body styles. 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at 6lst Street 
Atlantic at Classon Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 
PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
247 Park Avenue, New York 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, 
650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


PACKARD 


Ack Man Who Owns One 


INC, 


the 


Yes, rotten! 


1“ BP EAVE New York 8:30, ar- 
rive Albany 11:32... . Yes, 


4 office, Madam. . 


| Six o’clock, track 16. . . . Six o’clock, 


| Sir, six o'clock, track 16. 


| o'clock, track 16... . Hy-y-y! Ed. 











THE INFORMATION 
BOOTH 


that’s Standard time. . . . No, 
upper level... . You'll have to go to 
the Pullman window. ... No, Ma’am, 
I haven’t seen a man with a cane and 
a black grip. . . . Runs Sundays only. 
Children under five years of age free, 
when accompanied by parent or guar- 
dian; five years of age and under 
twelve, one-half fare; twelve years 
of age or over, full fare... . I can’t 
help it, Madam. ... Why, yes, he can 
leave Sioux City at 12:04 P.M. and 
arrive in Chicago in time to meet you 
on the 3:20. Take the 5: 30 tonight. 
... Yes, that’s Standard time... . No, 
Ma’am, that’s one hour earlier than 
Daylight. ... No, Sir, I can’t tell you 
about fight tickets. . Next is at 
9:15. ... No, Standard time... . I 
can’t help it, lady, J didn’t change it. 
. . . Well, Mr. Foster made a mis- 
take... . Get off at Beacon and ferry 
across... . 1 don’t know, Sir, I haveh’t 
the ferry schedules—Standard, I sup- 
pose.... Reno? There, I’ve marked 
it for you... . All right, I'll mark one 
for your husband... . 

“Does not carry baggage... . Can’t 
help it, Sir, I’m not running the 
trains. . . . I don’t know, lady, the 
offices are in the other part of the 
Terminal. . . . But, I don’t know 
what floor they’re on—the elevator 
starter will tell you... 7:05, Sir.... 
Yes, that’s Standard. . . . Just a min- 
ute, I can’t remember Paducah. .. . 
Don’t know the hotels, no, Sir... . I 
suppose so. . . . No, lower level... 
7:03, 7:14, 7:32, 7:50, 8:02, 8:11, 
8:16, 8:21. Rather poor service? ... 


“The Biltmore is right through 
there, Miss. . . . No, the Commodore 
is over there. . . . Well, he made a 
mistake. . . . Six o’clock, track 16.... 
That’s Standard time. . . . Pullman 
. . Chicago is in II- 
linois, lady. No, Omaha’s in 
Nebraska. . . . Six o’clock, track 16. 
. . . Standard. ... No, Sir, there’s 
a Customs Inspector at Rouse’s 
Pom... All right, take a chance. 
. . . Six o’clock, track 16... . Sorry, 
lady. . . . No, Ma’am, no gentleman 
with a beard has asked for you... . 


track 16. ... Upper level... . Yes, 
Six 





Let’s go. It’s six o'clock.” 
—Jack CLUETT | 








aS flaky as 


Trench pastry 


HESE delicious Beech- 

Nut Cream Crackers are 
fashioned after the imported. 
They are genuine cream 
crackers—rich, flaky, un- 
sweetened—a French pastry 
effect. They break into diag- 
onal halves with which the 
bright woman produces 
sandwiches and appetizers 
that make guests ashamed 
of their appetites. The price 
looks well on the bill. 


FIVE VARIETIES 
Scot Cake Butter Sweets Cream Crackers 
Vanilla Tea Wafers Chocolate Tea Wafers 


Beech-Nut 
Biscuit Dainties 


“Each variety packed separately 6d 
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THE REAL REASON FOR THE TRANSATLANTIC FLIGHTS 


The wife of the President of France desires‘an advance copy of the July Harpers Bazar! 
YOU can get Harper's Bazar just 33 V2 hours earlier—at any newsstand. 
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Lhey fit 


for your 
imdepentence 


* 


Gentlemen.... 


In any of the twelve 
Walk-Over stores 
around town .. . you 
will be met by thorough- 
ly experienced shoemen 

. whose serious pur- 
pose it is... to give 
vou intelligent co-opera- 
tion in selecting shoes 

. which will not only 
look exceedingly smart 
... but which will fit so 
comfortably that, hence- 
forth, you will be inde- 
pendent of foot troubles. 


(A pplause ) 





Walk-Over 


SHOES FOR MEN 
$8.50, $10, $12 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
622 West 18lst Street 
254 West 125th Street 
BRONX 
557 Melrose, at 3rd 
Ave. and 149th St. 
YONKERS, N. Y. 
16 Main Street 
PATERSON, N. J. 
181 Market Street 


BROOKLYN 


1355 Broadway 
565-7 Fulton St. 
946 Flatbush Ave. 
5406 Fifth Ave. 
7918 Fifth Ave. 














DO YOU KNOW YOUR 
OLD NEW YORK? 


[ THE ANSWERS TO THE QUESTIONS 
PRINTED ON PAGE 18.] 


1—The Dakota Apartment House, 
built in the early eighties and still 
operating, at Seventy-second Street 


and Central Park West. 


2—Robert E. Odlum, a Brooklyn 
athlete, who did his jumping several 
years before Steve Brodie. 


3—The Bronx. 
4—The Mary Powell, which plied 


the Hudson for forty years from 
Kingston to New York, and was sailed 
by her owner, Captain Anderson. 


5—lInspector Tom Byrnes, in order 
to protect the Wall Street section of 
the city, in 1880. 


6—Charley Hoyt, author of the 
famous “Trip to Chinatown,” in 
which production the song was sung, 
at the Madison Square Theatre, in| 
the early nineties. 


7—Madame Malibran, formerly 
Signorina Garcia, who sang at the 
Park Theatre in 1825, and who later 
married Eugene Malibran, a well- 
known New Yorker. 

8—“Ike” Vail. 

9—Louisa Montague, a protégée of 
Barnum’s, who later appeared with 
Dixey in “Adonis.” 

10—The Guttenberg Race Track, 
run by Gus Wallarum, a Chatham 
Street dive-keeper, where many a race 
was successfully “pulled.” It was 
opened in 1885 and was familiarly 
known as the “Gut.” 


1i—In the Bowery. 


12—“‘Hazel Kirke,” which ran for 
over six hundred nights at the Madi- 
son Square Theatre, in which house 
the cold-air system of ventilation was 
first introduced. 


13—The Metropolitan Alcazar, a 
combination restaurant and _ theatre, 
where, for $1.50, one secured admis- 
sion and a table dhéte dinner, in- 
cluding wine. 


14—The World, when under the 


control of Joseph Pulitzer, who 
eventually went blind. 
15—The failure of the firm of 


Grant & Ward, estimated at four- 
teen million dollars, in the late 
eighties. The Grant was ex-Presi- 
dent U. S. Grant. 


16—The Grace Church Memorial 





Chapel. 
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No ridge in a Stickley 


EVER lodge a guest on a “‘ridge- 

pole’’. True hospitality de- 
mands a comfortable bed. What a 
pleasure to be able to entertain and 
know that the davenport is just as 
comfortable to sleep on as any other 
bed in the house or apartment! 


STICKLEY 
Ridgeless 
GUEST DAVENPORT 


The Stickley has a mattress of hair, 
inner springs or felted cotton, rest- 
ing on deep coil spiral springs, which 
give perfect rest and security. There 
is no heavy or complicated mechanism 
to lift or roll over. Simply pull out 
the front, turn the levers and open 
the mattress—a child can do it. 


There is no ridge in the center. "That 
is why the new Stickley is the most 
popular guest davenport in the 
world. It is different. It is better. 
See the new Stickley before you buy 
any davenport. Look for the label 
on the top of the springs. Sold by 
all the better stores. 


STICKLEY MFG. CO., INC. 
Syracuse, New York. 


Affiliated with L. & J. G. Stickley, Inc., Fayetteville, N. Y., 
makers of the famous Stickley Early American Furniture. 
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SENS eal like Yachting— 


No Yachts like these 


New enchantment! Your recreation afloat, in the atmosphere of 
elegance and nautical good taste which makes it seem incredible 
that Q.C.f? cruisers are really standard. Every—every—item of 
equipment has been included to match graciousness with ability and 
seaworthiness in these boats. 








—a yacht harbor just of | It is an adventure merely to see these craft in the environment of the 
Broadway. World's smart- = smartest marine exhibit in the world—the Q.C.f> New York Salon. 
est marine exhibit. . . . - " 

| Svelte lines, but astounding deck and cabin spaciousness. Aristoc- 
| Q.C.f?SALON - sacy in every appointment. And completeness—utter completeness. 


217 West 57th St. Foy power no one asks more than the renowned Hall-Scott engine, 


whose established dependability and brilliant performance take 

QC. {CRAFT mechanical considerations out of yachting as never before. A trial 

| 35-ft Raised Deck Cruiser spin by appointment. Or see these craft to see how O_C-f? resources 
| 41-ft Bridge Deck Cruiser | ™Make yachting more practical, luxurious, and most economical. 

47-ft Cabin Trunk Cruiser a.c.f SALON, 217 WEST 57TH STREET, TELEPHONE CIRCLE 9469 

50-ft Twin Screw Cruiser AMERICAN CAR AND FOUNDRY COMPANY 


68-ft Twin Screw Yacht BOSTON Noyes Marine Sales Co., 1037 Commonwealth Ave. MIAMI, FLA.—C. T. Chenevert, 615 First National Bank Bidg. 
CHICAGO~—Ward A. Robinson, 58 East Washington Street SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF.—S. Clyde Kyle, 427 Rialto Bldg. 
DETROIT, MICH.—Chenevert & Company, 324 Ford Bidg. WEST PALM BEACH~C. P. Whitney, care of Bryant 4 Gray 

LAKEWOOD, OHIO—M. J. Shea, 1424 Lauderdale Ave. WASHINGTON, D,. C.J. R. Emory, Cairo Hotel 
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“No More Rivers to Cross 


Not if you value your disposition! Oh, they’ve said a 
lot of things—fihe, fine, superfine—about New York, but 
if your radius crosses the charmed circle of her rivers, you 
might almost as well be in Dubuque. Getting off a 
desert island is easier than getting on Manhattan... 
without nervous breakdowns, ophthalmia, or an acute 
case of Delaware, Lackawanna & Western. 

Ahwell... let them fume... let the rest of the world 
go mad. You can retire to airy seclusion on your own 
hill top in your own Ivory Tower. Why not? There is 
Tudor City, with its green park, restaurants, shops—an 
independent community on the East River Front, built 
just to solve your problem. 

But most of all—Convenient! Tudor City is located 
between goth and 44th Streets—just five minutes walk 
from Grand Central. Socentral thattheshops and theatres, 
your favorite restaurant, are all within a few minutes 
walk of your home. The first group will be ready in 
September. . . The Manor, cozy apartments with small 
but fully equipped kitchens. Prospect Tower, hotel 
apartments. 1 to 4rooms, from $875 to $3100. May we 
send you complete information? 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT CO., Inc. 
350 Madison Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 


LIVE IN 


uDOR CITY 


AND WALK TO BUSINESS 
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17—The Mills Building. 


18—The New York Gazette, es- 
tablished in 1725 as a weekly, in 1809 
as a daily; the Mercantile Advertiser, 
in 1807; the Advocate, in 1813; the 
New York Evening Post, in 1801; 
the New York Courier, in 1800, and 
the Commercial Advertiser, originally 


published in 1793. 
19—The Tontine Coffee House, 


situated on the corner of Wall and 
Water streets—originally the Mer- 
chants’ Exchange. It flourished a cen- 
tury ago. 

20—In Nassau Street (then called 
Kip) between John Street and Maiden 
Lane. Opened in 1756. 

21—Three cents apiece. 

22—Six and a quarter cents. 

23—Death. 

24—The corner of Broadway and 
Houston Street. 

25—The New York Theatre 
(commonly known as the “Bowery” 
Theatre), built on the site of the 
Bull’s Head Tavern. 

26—In 1826. 

27—At the foot of Fifty-fourth 
Street and the East River. It was 
constructed in 1821. On October 9 
of that year, when nearly completed, 
it collapsed, but was rebuilt. 

28—In 1828, at 23 William 
Street, as a cake and confectionery 
shop. 

29—1832. Brandy and port wine 
were used as preventives. 

30—One Hundred and Twenty- 
ninth Street. It was paved, from 
Third to Eighth Avenue, in 1832. 

31—The Sun, edited by Benjamin 
H. Day, and established on Septem- 
ber 3, 1833. It was sold by the first 
newsboy. 

—On the corner of Nassau and 

Spruce streets. 

33—At che Chatham Street Thea- 
tre, in 1843, a troupe known as the 
“Virginia Minstrels.” 

34—One thousand dollars. one- 
half of which was paid to the 1n- 
former of the violation of the law. 
This was in 1830. 

35—Nine. In 1844. 

36—Thurlow Weed, thus termed 
by the Herald, in 1844, on account of 
his political and editorial influence at 
Albany. 

37—The two factions of the Dem- 
ocratic party in 1844. 
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Real Folks at Home (The Safe Blower) : : 


By BRIGGS 

















Gee! I'm SuRE oes Dias aa WELL, You Know \ SURE, ! THoucHT 
GETTIN’ ALL DE NIGHT PETE? AT SWELL LAYOUT (oN) D THE 
ROTTEN BREAKS . y ( TELLS You yy oe 

DA AGouT ? AMED~ ~ 
DESE VS ; me Bn 
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Ab-H-tT WAS A of CouRsE 
CINCH- 1 CouLDA 

CRACKED iT You cou, 
WiD A CAN- PETE - 




























AND You »~ 
DIDN'T GET 
NO JACK ? 


WELL, SCARFACE 
STARTS To CouGH 


WELL ,WE GETS ms 

IN De DUMP Yeu une 

ALL RIGHT, SEE- 4/ THEN WHAT \I aud WAKES UP DE 

AND JusT ABOUT HAPPENED © BULL ON DE CORNER! 

READY To BLOW WHY WE WAS LUCKY 
w tAe-— 
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MILLION OF 'EM 
AND NEVER 
COUGH ONCE 

















The Smoother and Better 
Cigarette 


not a cough in a carload 


Froduct of P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 
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Gifts for the Cosmopolite 


Fo R THE MAN 
who “has been everywhere and has seen 
everything, there are gifts in abundance 


here —fine things from the fashion 
centers of all the world 


Our Sportsman’s Book of Events, sent on request, 


features gifts for men, 


ER [RIPIER & [O. 


OUTFITTERS TO GENTLEMEN 


MADISON AVENUE AT 46TH STREET - NEW YORK 
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ONSTANT TIRE BUX 
ING PUTS BLO\OUT 
PATCHES. ON NOUR 
POCKET BOOK~ 
ROLL ON FISKS 
AND \@U GIVE V@QUR 
ROLL A REST/ 


FISK | STORES 


TIME TO RE-TIRE 
GET & FISK 
TRME MARK REG US PAT OFF 
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38—A doctrine preaching the end 
of the world, expounded by William 
Miller in 1833. 


39—A combination hotel, garden, 
and theatre, run by William Niblo, 
at the northeast corner of Broadway 
and Prince Street. Opened in 1828, 
on the site of the old Metropolitan 
Hotel. 


40—The Great Fire. 


41—A large bell hung in the City 
Hall, which once signalled fire 
alarms. 


42—Cornelius W. Lawrence, in 


1834, 


43—The Hawk and Buzzard, pub- 
lished in 1834. 


44—-The Union Club, founded 
June 17, 1836. 


45—“Brandreth’s Pills.” 


46—Henry C. Marx, commander 
of a company of Hussars, the first 
man in New York to sport a waxed 
mustache. ‘This was in 1848. 


47—Thirty-fourth Street. 


48—On Broadway, near Bond 
Street. So named in 1859. 


49—Richard B. Conolly, a noto- 
rious New York politician of the 
fifties. 

50—In October, 1833, on Water 
Street. —CHARLEs G. SHAW 


THE PRICE OF PROHIBITION 


A Parriotic PLay In ONE 
ILLEGAL AcT 


[ScENnE: A street in a great city. 
Time: July 3, 1927. Enter sadly a 
SOPHISTICATED CHILD. Meeting him, 
centre, a FIRECRACKER BOOTLEGGER 
carrying a bulky brief case of red 


leather. | 


OOTLEGGER: Hsst! Laid in any 
stock for tomorrer yet? 


CuiLp: Not a noise. The 
town’s closed up tight. 

Boor.LecceER: I got some good stuff 
here. Right off the boat from China. 
Cost you some money—Chinks been 
doin’ a lot of shootin’ on their own 
—but it’s worth it. Cannon crackers 
with a real kick, dynamite canes that’l] 
make you step, Roman candles and 
skyrockets that’ll take the hair off’n 
your head. 

CuHILp: Well, if you aren’t the 
bootlegger who sold my old man the 
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week, I might be in the market. I 
really ought to celebrate. Indepen- 
dence Day comes but once a year. But 
I must be careful. Have you had 
all this analyzed? 

BooTLEGGER: Sure. Powder’s all 
high-proof. Dangerous as any of the 
pre-war stuff, 

Cup: How about a sample? 

BooTLEGGER: Wait till that fire- 
man goes by. All right. Try this. 


(CuiLp lights firecracker. It blows 
off his left eyebrow.) 

CuiLp: That’s the real old stuff. 
I’ll take a dozen packages. Hurray for 
the Fourth of July! 

—FatrFax Downey 


UNDER A BEACH 
UMBRELLA 


When she sees me in the fall 
Will she know me? Not at all! 
For I will have then emerged 
From the sultry tan which surged 
Upward on my features where 
Brows are built to meet the hair. 


Will she also make escape 

From the freckles on the nape 

Of her lovely neck? Will she 

Vanquish the mahogany 

Where the sun’s bright fingers fell? 

Will she know me? Who can 
tell... ! 


—PATIENCE EDEN 


Oscar F. Carlstrom, attorney-general 
of Illinois, said in a formal statement to- 
day that he concedes the senate no right 
to exclude Frank L. Smith from taking 
the oats of office.—Salem (Ore.) Capital 


Journal. 
That doesn’t mean he should take 
them all, though. 


Montauk is unique in that it is a long 
peninsula, with many ponds where the 
water-lily lifts its ivory star of perfume 
to the sky, and where the air is sweet 
with the spicy oders of sweet fern and 
hay. Under skies like those of Italy, 
pon meads as soft and green as those 
ot old England, with the organ voice of 
the sea ever sounding upon the wind, 
the genius of Montauk gives welcome to 
the weary ones of earth and invites them 
to its hills and shores. Who can resist 
the call of Montauk ?—From Long Island 
Railroad timetable. 


Oh, maybe one or two jaded old 
reprobates. 
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BLAZERS OF BLUE AND STRIPED ENGLISH FLANNEL 


PANAMA HATS, FLANNEL SLACKS, SPORTS OXFORDS. 
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FIFTH AVENUE AT FORTY-SIXTH STREET 
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N the Paris fashion letter last 
week ParisITE made a very apt 
allusion to the fact that Amer- 

ican women know little or nothing 
about the art of make-up, and conse- 
quently find it hard to wear some of 
the smart and difficult colors. For 
those of you who realize your short- 
comings, and in hope that the rest 
will also heed my words, I shall pro- 
ceed to outline a few simple rules as 
taught by Helena Rubinstein, a 
pioneer of modern beauty specialists, 
if there ever was one. 

As a starting point Mme. Rubin- 
stein emphasizes the importance of a 
make-up that is natural, effective and 
inconspicuous, The first step in ob- 
taining this result is the cleansing of 
the face and the application of a 
foundation that will not give a 
greasy appearance and that will ef- 
fectively prevent powder and rouge 
from caking and standing out too 
prominently. This is then followed 
with powder, which should match the 
individual complexion, a simple bit of 
advice seemingly too obvious to men- 
tion, but nevertheless one of the most 
sadly neglected points of make-up. 
In applying rouge the lines of the face 
should be carefully considered, and 
only those persons whose eyes are large 
and bright can use it to any excess. 


.* should be applied in a triangle 
from the temple to the lower part 
of the cheek, and back to the ear, then 
carefully blended toward the hair 
line, and finished with a smooth cov- 
ering of powder. For a very round 
face, the emphasis of color should be 
high on the cheek bones, and for long 
faces on the lower part of the cheek. 
In using lipstick the individual mouth 
should be taken into consideration. 
Large lips should be rouged at the 
centre, while thin lips can stand a 
vivid color carried even to the corners 
of the mouth. For the eyes, which 
Mme. Rubinstein considers as impor- 
tant as the famous line of the throat, 
a tiny bit of rouge above the lids, a 
hint of shading alorg the edges, a 
touch of mascara, and the use of a 
brush to remove powder before outlin- 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


ing the eyebrows. The finished prod- 
uct, you are cautioned, should be 
viewed not only full-face, but in 
profile as well, to be sure that there 
are no harsh or unfinished lines. You 
may then go forth to conquer your 
world. 

The products necessary for this 
process, which Mme. Rubinstein makes 
under the trade name Valaze, include 
several cleansing creams, of which the 
Pasteurized Face Cream is best suited 
to all types, three preparations to be 
used as a foundation, each designed 
for a certain type of skin, and an ex- 
cellent lotion known as Liquidine, to 
prevent a shiny nose and oily skin. 
This last also gives a tenaciously ad- 
herent quality to powder. The pow- 
ders not only come in a great variety 
of shades, but are made as well with 
different bases to suit the individual 
skins. And then, of course, rouges 
and lipsticks in various shades, and 
innumerable preparations to enhance 
the beauty of your eyes. 

In prescribing treatments Mme. 
Rubinstein works on the obvious as- 
sumption that no two skins are alike. 
Consequently no two treatments are 
identical, and this accounts for the 
overwhelming se- 
lection of creams 
and lotions on 
the dressing - ta- 
bles of the salon. 
Mme. Rubinstein 
will gladly di- 
agnose your skin 
and prescribe the 
necessary prepa- 
rations for you to 
use at home, but 
having a treat- 
ment is such fun 
and education 
that you should 
really indulge in 
one at the very 
least. The pros- 
pect of an hour’s 
gentle massaging 4 
while reclining 
in a large, softly 
cushioned chair, 
and the refresh- 
ing and beautify- 
ing reward to 
your face should 
be temptation 


enough. The 
treatment for 
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AND OFF THE AVENUE 


older women to remedy lines, wrinkles, 
loose muscles and puffy eyes is espe- 
cially beneficial and excellent. 

One last word before I abandon 
this worthy subject, and this for the 
Summer Beauty Kit. In a gay water- 
proof bag designed for summer tray- 
ellers and revellers you will find a 
complete assortment of preparations 
to keep you beautiful in any climate 
during the summer months. A sun- 
and-windproof cream, a waterproof 
rouge, and a sunproof powder are 
neatly fitted into the bag with a cleans- 
ing cream, a skin food which is very 
effective, and a refreshing sunproof 
lotion, which makes an excellent foun- 
dation for make-up. 

And, dear me, I almost forgot the 
preparations for the hair, which in- 
clude shampoos, lotions and _ scalp 
foods. In a pamphlet on this subject 
is a diagnosis chart which you fill out 
and send in with a sample of your 
hair—if you can spare it—and full 
instructions for your individual needs 
will be forwarded to you. Of course 


expert treatments for the hair are also 
given in the salon. 

All of this glory is now making its 
home in Helena Rubinstein’s Salon, at 
46 West Fifty-seventh Street, but by 
next fall a larger salon will be opened 





“Hello, Stock? Make it 
snappy on that 46 flesh.” 
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and you can go there in the morning 
tired and haggard and emerge in the 
afternoon radiant and lovely after as 
mplete a course of beautifying as 
ver was assembled in one place. 


Ce 


7 \THLEEN , INC., on the second 
floor of 118 East Sixtieth Street, 
; now specializing in making up, 
within a week’s time, the indispensable 
printed or flowered chiffon dress that 
can be worn either in the afternoon 
with a hat or in the evening without 
one. She has a good selection of ma- 
terials to choose from, and the dresses 
can be copied from any one of the 
several models she has on hand, or 
made in any particular style to which 
you are devoted. One of her models 
has an aprén-like effect to the skirt, 
outlined with tiny ruffles, another has 
panels of fine pleatings for a skirt, 
and still another with a bolero has a 
scarf over the shoulders to replace 
sleeves or to be used as a cape. All 
of that smartly simple type for which 
Kathleen is noted. 

She also has an excellent selection 
of light evening dresses in lace or 
chiffon, equally becoming to young 
and old, and here and there an odd 
sports dress, or a smart coat, or a plain 
printed silk to be worn in the morn- 
ing. All in all a very good place to 
get a complete wardrobe, or to find 
the necessary fillers for any gaps in 
the layout left over from last summer. 

Having chosen your dresses you can 
go downstairs to Kathleen’s hat shop, 
and have a hat made to match each 
one. The models include every type 
from the tiny close-fitting ones for 
motoring to the immense umbrella- 
like ones to wear with the chiffon 
dresses while dining on a hotel roof. 
You simply choose your material, have 
your measurements taken and if pos- 
sible return for one fitting, and within 
a few days the hats are yours. 


= LELONG’s new perfumes, 
Tout le Long A, B and C, come 
in bottles ranging from a tiny quarter- 
ounce size for travelling to imposing 
thirty-four-ounce bottles for sumptu- 
ous gifts. The A and B, for evening 
and afternoon, respectively, are of a 
musky, rather Oriental type, and can 
be sparingly used with great effect, as 
the lasting qualities are remarkable. 
Very nice if you have a tendency to- 
ward the dark and mysterious. The 
C, to which I have become devoted, 
is a lighter, more youthful perfume, 
designed primarily for sports, although 
good for any occasion, to my way of 











BEST’S FAMOUS FROCKS 
OF LIBERTY LAWN 


29.50 


THE SEASON’S “COTTON SUCCESS” 


Four different styles-— two exclusive patterns 


SIZES 14 to 20 SIZES 36 to 40 


Pest & Co. 


Fifth Avenue at 35th St.—N. Y. 


Paris Palm Beach London 
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faultlessly turned out, 


She seems 


and yet... 





EITHER pearls nor powders can 

create an impression of faultless 
grooming that will stand against the faint- 
est hint of perspiration odor. 

In Europe, the beauties of two centuries 
have known a safe, pleasant guard against 
suspicion. No well bred beauty abroad 
would enter a crowded drawing room 
without this pleasant safeguard. 

A dash of Farina’s Red Crest Cologne is 
enough. Patted under the arms, about the 
face and neck, it smooths the skin, and 
counteracts offensive odors. It is true 
cologne, the original of all colognes, cre- 
ated in 1709 by Johann Maria Farina 
Gegeniiber dem Jiilichs-Platz, Cologne. 

The original Farina’s Red Crest Cologne 
may be had in bottles that bear the signa- 
ture of the founder. Accept no substitute. 


Obtainable at your drug, specialty or department 
store. Glass Bottle, 4 0z. $1.00; Wicker Bottle, 6 oz. $1.75 


Sole Distributor 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., New York 


Look for the WB Rea Crest 


FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 





BATH SALTS BATH POWDER 








thinking. The trio, or any one singly, 
can be bought at Altman, Bonwit 
Teller, Saks-Fifth Avenue, Kurzman 
or Jay-Thorpe. —K. J. 


THIS AND THAT— 
OUTDOORS 


Boating on a Heavy Dew 
—Some Golfing Gossip 


HAVE just 
come upon the 
l trickiest innova- 
tion in the line of 
hydrogliders that 
© I have ever en- 
countered. This 
little gem, invented by George 
(“Spike”) Post and designed by Fred 
K. Lord, is the result of many years’ 
work, and will run at a speed of thirty 
miles an hour in four inches of water. 
Having thus brought to rapt attention 
all inhabitants of such shallow coast- 
line resorts as Southampton, for in- 
stance, I shall attempt to give a simple 
explanation of the outstanding fea- 
tures of this worthy craft. Its name, 
to begin with, is the Whistler Free 
Bottom Craft, its source of power a 
Curtiss airplane motor, propeller and 
all, mounted on the stern and screened 
off to prevent the injury of any pas- 
senger with curiosity enough to in- 
vestigate that portion of the boat. This 
screening also makes it possible to lie 
up at the dock or alongside other boats 
with perfect safety. 

The boat is twenty-six feet over all, 
holds five passengers comfortably, and 
will carry fuel enough for a five-hour 
run. The bottom is free of all ob- 
structions such as propellers, rudders, 
and whatnots, which accounts for its 
name and the boat’s ability to navigate 
safely in shallow waters. However, 
for speeds of less than ten miles an 
hour, there is a water rudder which 
can be hinged up to ride over obstacles, 
It is automatically raised at greater 
speeds, and the steering problem is 
taken care of by an air rudder. The 
breeze from the propelier is forced out 
behind, without effect on the passen- 





gers. 

There is no splash of spray in 
the cockpit, and the boat banks per- 
fectly on turns at any speed. When 
seated at the wheel you are faced with 
an instrument board similar to that on 
automobiles, with the necessary gauges 
to record air and oil pressure, water 


temperature and_ gasoline supply. 
There is a self-starter, and a hand 
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GVedemode 
Sale 


$9.75 2 Ee 





Phoebe 


_— 


(570 Fifth Ave. shop only) 


Those familiar with Pede- 
mode values recognize this 
semi-annual event as an op- 
portunity to secure footwear 
at scarcely more than half- 
price. 

Exquisite models for all oc- 
casions—from regular stock. 


Hosiery and buckles reduced 
20%. 


No C. O. D’s—No Returns 


GVedemode 


Feminine (Footwear 


570 Fifth Ave above 46%St 
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crank is thoughtfully supplied in case 
of emergency. Room for cargo is 
supplied in the space below the engine, 
and the seats are upholstered with 
waterproof leather cushions filled with 
Kapok, which makes them easily con- 
vertible into life-preservers. The boat 
has a mahogany finish to all the wood- 
work, and varnished linoleum is used 
for the cockpit floor. 


As though all this weren’t enough 
to take your breath away, the Whistler 
will also very obligingly blow itself 
out of the water onto a three-wheeled 
truck specially constructed for it, and 
propel itself over land to whatever 
housing facilities you may designate. 

More detailed and technical infor- 
mation, in case you desire it, can be 
obtained from the Free Bottom Craft 
office, at $75 Fifth Avenue. 


G. SpaLpinG & Bros., who have 
e a store at 518 Fifth Avenue, as 
well as one on Nassau Street which I 
wasted most of a hot afternoon find- 
ing, have several new and _ bril- 
liant ideas for summer sports. First 
of all, the new Kro-Flite golf ball, 
which they guarantee to replace if it 
shows any cuts in 72 holes of play. 
Just to be on the safe side before mak- 
ing this generous offer, these balls were 
submitted to ordeal by guillotine, and 
the most strenuous effort on the part 
of the executioner produced only a 
slight dent in the ball. Inquiries 
among professionals brought the in- 
formation that the ball is good for 
even more than 72 holes, and has been 
a great favorite this year, since it com- 
bines speed with durability. These 
balls are made in both the mesh and 
the dimple markings, and the secret of 
their invulnerability and speed lies, 
it seems, in a vulcanizing process ap- 
plied to the gutta-percha cover, com- 
bined with the consequent possibility 
of a high-powered centre. The exact 
technical process is, of course, one of 
Spalding’s bigger and better secrets. 


Spalding also makes the matched 
irons which I have mentioned before, 
and supplements these with matched 
wooden clubs consisting of driver, 
brassie and spoon. In making steel- 
shafted clubs, Spalding gets around the 
difficulty of the vibrations felt from 
ordinary hard steel by using a mild 
Swedish steel, which absorbs much of 
the shock felt at the impact with the 
ball. This effectively prevents the 
tiring of the hands, which is inevitable 
when continual vibrations are felt. 


oe 





43 


HE eyes of the pirate chief scanned the sea, but 


the heart and mind of the impulsive rascal rested 





with his captured chests. And extremely useful he found the chest to be: 
which, indeed, was quite as true of less adventurous mortals, who considered it 
a handy piece of furniture to have about the home. = For this more peace- 
ful purpose the cumbersome coffer was divided into easily accessible drawers and 
then equipped with legs. In this fashion the charming tall-boy, with its ample 
drawer space, came into being; so did its smaller counterpart, the low-boy ; 
and, not to be forgotten, so did the imposing chest-on-chest. - At the 
House of Sloane you find not only these decorative and practical pieces but 
others very much like the old treasure chests themselves. And, even though 


their ancestors kept company with baubles and bullion, the prices of these pieces 





are, nevertheless—as all prices here are—marked with the i 


greatest restraint. 





W. & J. SLOANE 


575 Fitth Avenue at 47th St. 
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—a Slack-Rassnick bedroom. . . . Returning from the 


club at 5 g.m. one still finds wife in friendly humor induced 


by sweet surroundings. - « + Expensive? ... 


Possibly, 


and yet F - if weighed against the costs of maintaining 


two separate Paris residences . * patently economical. 


To ‘be had of the Makers only 


Jlack, Kassnich & Co 


MAKERS OF FINE FURNITURE SINCE 


730 Fifth Avenue 


4th floor, Heckscher Building, at 57th St. 


1885 
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the real straight- 
from-the-nose-bag 
information — on 
, # the competitors, 
both equine and equestrian, one should 
take position at the ring entrance 
among the grooms, swipes and chauf- 
feurs clustered there. It is the one 
spot where enthusiasm runs rife, where 
criticism is pungent and to the point, 
where good judgment is permitted to 
substitute for good breeding. From 
this vantage point, too, one may view 
the exhibitors off guard, before they 
enter the ring, frozen-faced, to com- 
pete and depart again with that air of 
superb indifference so well suited to 
horsemen and which they are so far 
from feeling. Standing here I have 
overheard many a nasty crack direct- 
ed at the judges, lent a ready ear to 
divers startling exclamations from the 
lips of some of our best known horse- 
women, seen more than one perform- 
ance ruined by overzealous 
groom, tugging and hauling at the 
bridle of a nervous hunter before ever 
it entered the show ring. If you’ve 
missed a show or two, the ring en- 
trance is the place for gossip of past 
events; while prognostications as to the 
conduct and probable success of future 
exhibitions are as readily obtainable. 
Try it. Learn, as I have learned, 
that the champion saddle horse has 
splints or sidebones and that the judges 
must be blind—or that he hasn’t and 
that they have made a happy choice. 
That So-and-so was only a swipe in 
the old country and here he is putting 
on swank and riding Mr. J———’s 
string over jumps, just as if he really 
knew something about it. That Miss 
X———— is a fine horsewoman—in- 
deed she is, sir—but that she never 
puts a leg over a horse for less than 


fifty dollars—and herself riding as an 


some 


amateur! Qh, it’s great sport and a 
liberal education combined; but I 


serve you fair warning—be discreet 
about repeating all you hear. 


T the seventh annual Horse Show 
of the Huntington Bay Club, 
then, I learned that the competition 
was awful, that the professionals were 
getting it more or less in the eye, and 
that the show itself was the best this 


















THE NEW YORKER 45 


ND HUNTS . 7 


133 East 6474 STREET 











W 


Healy: Doings at Huntington Bay 





season—all of which ringside infor- 
mation I was able to check by personal 
observation. There was a jumping 
class on Saturday afternoon—a sweep- 
stakes, performance only to count, 
that was as bitterly contested as any- 
thing I have ever witnessed. No less 
than forty-one horses competed, many 
of them turning in clean performances 
the first time around, and poor Paddy 
McDermott, riding Mr. Harvey La- 
dew’s Cheerio, was obliged to jump 
off four times, for a total of thirty- 
odd obstacles, before winning from 
Vir. Cushman’s The Flirt. McDer- 
mott rode four of Mr. Ladew’s horses 
in the class and jumped off three 
times with the same owner’s Hunter 
Bunter to take the yellow rosette. At 
the finish of the event he was in a 
state of almost complete exhaustion. 

Jack Prestage turned up at Hunt- 
ington with Old Barrier, his famous, 
tail-waving brown gelding, who must 
be well along in years by now. Old 
Barrier was as temperamental as usual 
and jumped as he pleased, although 
Prestage is as good a rider as can be 
found in the professional ranks. In 
Class 67 —- another sweepstakes — he 
was beaten out by Charles V. B. Cush- 
man’s Duhallow, but only after both 
horses had jumped the course three 
times. In this class Mr. Ladew’s 
Hunter Bunter was third and Charles 
>. Powell’s Chancellor fourth. 


NE of the features at Huntington 

was the showing of Mr. Peters’ 
Meadow Brook Hounds in the ring. It 
was a brave sight to watch them come 
ever the hill, following hard on the 
heels of the huntsman’s gay gelding, 
tails up and ears cocked for the whip’s 
commands. They circled the ring at 
walk, trot and canter, then posed nice- 
ly for the newspaper camera men, 
while I, for one, experienced the de- 
licious cold shiver of anticipation that 
comes, usually, sometime during the 
first part of September when cubbing 
coats are doffed and the field appears 
in pink for the first day of the season. 
Possibly there will be bigger horse 
shows as the year wears along— 
possibly. But to. Mr. Frederick D. 
Mackay for his virtually perfect man- 
agement of the pleasantest event of 
the spring season, I tender a vote 
of thanks in the name of all horse- 
show fans. —CAVESSON 














(100% cooperative) 


Architects 
The Firm of Kenneth M. Murchison 


Builders 
Starrett Brothers, Inc. 


live in town 
next winter? 


ILL you buy or will you rent? Will you take 
an apartment or a house? This question con- 
fronts New Yorkers continually. 


At No. 133 East 64th Street we are erecting a 
group of ideal permanent town homes for a very 
select number of New York families. Perfect loca- 
tion, accessibility, unobstructed light and sunshine, 
southern exposure, 10 and 13 rooms. 


This cooperative apartment offers advantages not 
found in a private house and a considerable saving 
over renting an apartment. Maintenance and inter- 
est on your money will be about 30% less than rent. 


Apartment 6-B (10 rooms) for example costs 
$34,650 to buy. Maintenance and interest is only 
$5,000 per year. The same apartment would rent for 
at least $7,500. 


Investigate this before you decide. Let us show 
you the ideal way to live in New York. 


Purchase prices from $29,900 to $54,600 


Maintenance only $9.00 per share per year. 


Selling and Managing Agent 


508 
Park Avenue 
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The ADMIRABLE 
MARGUERY 


RICHTON—Barrie’s own 
super-butler — would 
pive his unqualified approv- 
al to the Marguery. Here 
may be found the ultimate 
in ~ood livin}—spacious 
one to six room suites fur- 
nished and unfurnished 
available by theyear. Durin3, 
the summer months you may 
enjoy the charms of the Mar- 
auery for little more than 
the average hotel charges. 


PARIS TRANSPLANTED 
Here in the new “PAVILION 
MARGUERY” 
an authentic scene from the Bois 
de Boulogne is created in the 
heart of fashionable New York. 

On summer evenings you may 


dine and dance ‘al fresco’’ in 
the pleasant Parisian fashion. 


HOTEL MARGUERY 


PARK AVENUE 
AT 47™ STREET 


NEW YORK 














OUT OF TOWN 


Montauk Manners— 
There’s Something Nice 
About Every Town—I 
Wonder! 


HE spirit of 
Florida has 
WE swooped gracefully 
& down a la Lind- 
bergh at Montauk 
Beach, the last stop 
on the Long Island 
This colony is to be pro- 
moted by the very same company that 
made Miami Shores out of a con- 
venient bay and the finest quality 
of sand; by contrast, promoters are 
viewing as ridiculously simple the 
task of making Montauk modish. 
This resort has practically everything 
that gave Miami its little day—build- 
ing lots neatly taped off, bathing 
beaches and casino, golf links, polo 
fields, lots and lots of hounds, an 
aniseed bag and Carl Fisher. I do 
not doubt that we shall soon see a 
black stream of Fords, laden with 
lares, making their way over the 
Queensboro Bridge to Montauk and 
Wealth, and I advise those who are 
planning a little flier in real estate 
values to avoid the Jericho Turnpike 
and to trade in the car for a small 
tractor at Amagansett, as the roads 
from there to the end of the island are 
still pretty incipient. 


Railroad. 


The opening of Montauk Manor, 
the first of the three projected hotels, 
was attended with just a shade less 
aplomb than Lindbergh day, but I 
managed to gather, through clouds of 
confetti, that this would be a very 
pleasant place to spend an economical 
lune de miel. The hotel itself is 
adequately ‘Tudor, with some rather 
painful reminders of Florida days in 
the way of potted and unconvincing 
palms in the lounge; these are some- 
what counterbalanced by the presence 
of fireplaces in which one could burn 
a witch and in which, on one occasion, 
at least, authentic woodfires were set 
burning. The com- 
fortable, with plenty of baths and 
nice, woolly towels. 

Those people who, like myself, 
have strong beachcombing tenden- 
cies will find extraordi- 
nary beauty on most sides and a splen- 
did harbor in which to idle aboard a 
yacht. ‘There is a golf links, said to 
be very fine—the work of the archi- 
tect who laid out the Westward Ho! 


bedrooms are 


views of 
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Enjoy the Cutsine 
and the Charm of Paris 


OU knowit the moment 
you step aboard a French 
Liner! Life lilts a more 

enticing rhythm... Everybody 
is here—or so it seems... that 
is just one of the many attrac- 
tions of the Ile de France, 
Paris and France... calling at 
Plymouth, England, a few 
hours later, Le Havre de Paris 
...no tenders between you and 
shore... just another gang- 
plank —a special boat-train and 


PARIS in three hours 


Four One-Class Cabin Liners sail 
directto Le Havre.. The New York- 
Bordeaux-Vigo service leads to 
colorful southern Franceand Spain. 


Trench Line 


IQ State Street, New York City 


Write us or any French Line Agent or 
recognized Tourist Office for brochure 
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course in England—which is cropped 
close by a flock of sheep, for all the 
world like Hyde Park. ‘These are 
entrusted to the care of a herdsman 
from Wyoming whose contract calls 
for an orange bandanna and a Stetson 
and who feels pretty silly about it, 
too. 

The polo field is a handsome affair 
and the little bobtailed ponies seemed 
full of life—on their technical ability 
[ am not qualified to pass. In the 
stables are some fine hunters for the 
use of those guests who are up to 
riding to hounds and taking hedges in 
the best Donn Byrne style. The 
number of riders, I suspect, will be 
rather limited, but the hounds are 
under the care of Mr. Thomas, who 
started the hunts at Narragansett Pier, 
and are, I am sure, anxious to meet the 
foxes halfway. ‘Thus far the moors 
of Montauk have seen no fox except 
that astride the shoulders of your fair 
correspondent, but the idea is a worthy 
one. It is my impression—correct me 
if I’m wrong—that the sea this year 
is a great deal bluer than it ever was 


before. 


HE problem of just how to do 

the honors of New York State 
for a stray member of the Legion of 
Honor or an Argentine emissary has 
found one plausible solution in the 
opening of the West Shore Road 
along the Hudson up to Newburgh. 
Foreigners who are apt to patronize 
the East River and the spirit of ““Mud- 
dy Waters” can be put firmly in their 
place by a two-hour ride on the crest 
of the Palisades, whose beauty beggars 
Baedeker. A fine view of the Hud- 
son has been provided at one point by 
the large gesture of scooping out a 
portion of the cliff, and the road is 
so reliably concrete that even the 
chauffeur can take a squint at the sun- 
set while making an idle fifty an hour. 
The new road has a prosaic origin at 
the Dyckman Street ferry and passes 
through Alpine Landing (right across 
from Yonkers), Sparkill, Bear Moun- 
tain and West Point, where it joins 
the Storm King Highway and _ pro- 
ceeds to Newburgh. 


HOSE of you who are planning 

to do any motoring in Massa- 
husetts should be warned of the new 
law, going into effect this year, which 
requires liability insurance and a spe- 
cial state license on all cars which re- 
main in the state longer than thirty 
days. Special cut-price licenses will 
be issued for the months of July, 
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The Hindu’s Holy City 


BENARES—on the river Ganges, the 
principal Holy City of the Hindus. Said 
to have been founded about 1200 B. C. 

This great, impressive city of early Bud- 
dhistic worship will be visited during our 


> 
Ve FE WORLD CRUISE SUPREME 
ro _ , On the specially chartered Cunarder 
‘ sae FRANCONIA 
at. — From New York Jan. 7 to May 31, 1928 
Sane “oo 
The most remarkable organized world 
cruise ever undertaken. Send for our 
unique Map and the Story of the Cruise. 
THOS. COOK & SON 
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TRAVEL Coats 


to take one ’cross 
the world and 
back again. 


























ScorNFuL of salty spray 
—impervious to the dust of 
the observation car — un- 
crushed by the longest motor 
trip—these swagger Travel 
Coats, for which smart New 
Yorkers come to Russeks 
Coat Salons. 


$59.50 tO $165 


Fourth Floor 


tN NOR eee 








August and September, and the cost 
will not be excessive—probably around 
$5 or $10, though a Rolls-Royce may 
be held up for $25 or so. But the 
fine for neglecting to register and take 
out insurance is another matter! 


S soon as people stop opening out- 

of-town hotels long enough for 
me to get my wind I shall start off 
on a searching monograph on Long 
Island dancing resorts; meanwhile, 
you will have to content yourself with 
the meagre information that the 
Canoe Place Inn at Hampton Bays 
continues to act as a pleasant oasis 
for the motorist on the South 
Shore. Its Clams & PAncienne are 
not to be missed by anyone within 
four hours’ reach of the place, and, as 
an added attraction, this is the Mecca 
of the very much younger set from 
Southampton in moments of devilish 
abandon. ‘Though it is all, I assure 
you, quite harmless. Southampton is 
still without an orchestra as good as, 
say, George Olsen’s, but offers a stir- 
ring number of changes this year. 


OT only are skyscrapers, compar- 
atively speaking, springing up 
everywhere about the post office, but 
the new bathing pavilion is well under 
way and will present an arrogantly 
tiled roof to the Dune Road in the 
near future. The new building, close 
to the bathing houses of seasons past, 
will be just a breath of old Spain and 
will include two hundred bathhouses, 
a lounge facing the sea and a sizable 
and seemingly gratuitous swimming 
pool. The events scheduled for the early 
summer will start off with the Hor- 
ticultural Society’s show in Agawam 
Park on July 28. The day’s ten rub- 
bers will next be disturbed by the ken- 
nel club’s bench show on August 6. 
And then, on August 8, will 
come the event for which everyone 
saves her best dress and most eligible 
weekend list—the Meadow Club In- 
vitation Tennis Tournament, preceded 
by the National Club dinner, where 
the ladies—God bless them!—are, for 
once, allowed within the portals of 
the clubhouse without an uncom forta- 
ble feeling that the male players con- 
sider them de trop, and that even the 
caddies have been reading Schopen- 


hauer on Woman. —G. P. 
. 


Lost: double yellow head large green 
parrot, red-eyed. Reward.—Jacksonville 
(Fla.) Times Union. 


Red-eyed, and probably very bitter. 














THE 
CENTRAL 
BUILDING 


25 WEST FORTY-FIFTH ST. 


NEW YORK CITY 








Bex Central Build- 
ing 1s a modern, thor- 
oughly equipped and 
serviced office build- 
ing offering floor space 
at the lowest compara- 
tive rates to be found 
in the Grand Central 
zone. Its planning was 
done with an intelli- 
gent consideration of 
every present-day bus- 


iness need. 


A few of the lower 
floors have been thrown 
open and are particu- 
larly adapted to show- 
room purposes. They 
are provided with spe- 
cially designed illumt- 


nation. 





Occupancy may be made at once: 


Agent on premises. 
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POLO 


Doubling in Brass—A 
Peak in College Polo 


IX feet and 

some inches of 
victorious Harvard 
oarsman turned up 
at the Westchester- 
Biltmore for the 
polo finals last 
weekend, pulled to- 





vether by sheer personality and_ fine 
ndividual play what had been a 
vame but faltering Crimson four, 
ind extended the wonderful Yale 
team, Winston Guest and his mates, 
to the limit to retain the Inter- 
collegiate Championship. This long- 
legged, long-armed horseman, with a 
sift of leadership that was uncanny, 
was Forrester A. Clark, who rowed at 
No. 6 in the Harvard Varsity. I saw 
him board a train at New London at 
n unearthly hour, that very late 
ifter-the-race train that makes many 
stops, picks up speed and slows down 
jerkily. After much clanking and 
starting and stopping, it pulls into the 
Grand Central at six o’clock in the 
morning. It is ridden by a motley 
throng, and is by no means quiet. How 
inyvone can sleep on it I do not know, 
ind I suspect Clark got little rest and 
less sleep. 

Proceeding to Rye, he came out for 

the match against Yale going like an 
rrow from the bow. So rapidly did 
e gear up his team that the down- 
trodden Crimson actually outplayed 
Yale in the opening period. Clark 
was here, there, and everywhere, like 
‘Crimson flame. ‘This suddenly Ber- 
serk Harvard team all but made futile 
one of the greatest exhibitions of polo 
play seen in the Intercollegiates since 
they started. I refer of course to the 
performance of (Guest, who scored 
seven of Yale’s goals. The final score 
of 8—S was a stunning surprise to 
those who had followed the tourna- 
ment from the beginning. Harvard 
had seemed hopeless. I had something 
to say last week about the hard luck 
the four had suffered. The final gal- 
lant rally against the Blue, therefore, 
suggested what might have been had 
Pinkerton and Clark both been in the 
line-up from the beginning of the 
season, 

But Pinkerton, one of the very best 
of the college stars, never did fully 
get over a series of injuries, Holden 
White had just recovered from a se- 












THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 1 





ANTON BRUEHL 


“Have you got the passports?” gm 
“In my pocket.” gy “And the letter of 
credit?” gm “Nestling close to my heart.” 
ORR “And are you sure the trunk with our 
Fabric Group Suits is safe on board?” 


RR “T watched it like a hawk.” TRY “Then 


thank the Lord—we’'re safely off at last!” 


At home or abroad, Fabric Group Suits stand out, both 
for their good taste and their value. $35, $40 and $45. 
At Weber aid Heilbroner stores only. 
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N. single coffee grown 


can yield this special shade 
of blended flavor 
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vere illness and, with the great chance 
in prospect at New London, Clark 
could not be spared for polo. All this 
is far from detracting anything from 
the Yale team, but that same Yale 
team was as loud in its praises of the 
Harvard four as the most rabid spec- 
tator. Let me add at once that while 
the fire and the fury of the play, at 
times even the recklessness of it, 
caught the main body of the crowd, 
there were enough old-timers present 
to thrill to the excellence of the tech- 
nique. 

I am safe in saying that better polo 
has never been played by two college 
teams, and that two such teams have 
never taken the field better mounted. 
It was no surprise, of course, to find 
Guest, on his superb string, some of 
which cost $5,000, and some of which 
will one day be found in international 
competition, tearing into the clear for 
attacks at the goal. The surprise came 
when White and Cotton occasionally 
won horse races from the Yale string. 

The Harvard mounts were quite as 
good as the men, the inspiration of the 
sudden Harvard rally seeming to be 
communicated from the two-legged to 
the four-legged players. While Guest 
scored seven goals, one of them from 
a free hit after a foul, his stroking 
none the less had not its customary 
fine direction. The length was all 
there, but he was hustled and ridden 
so hard by men on almost equally 
speedy horseflesh that he had to send 
many of his attacking shots into the 
corners, trusting to fine formation and 
team play to press the attack through 
to a score. C. R. Barrett, who also 
was playing the game of his career, 
followed in to the corners, while 
Guest turned out in front of the goal, 
which was the perfect generalship for 
the occasion, and this generalship 
pulled the Elis through as hard a 
match as they have ever played. 


N the general appreciation of Guest 

and Clark, some of Barrett’s su- 
perb work was overlooked. He played 
through the afternoon without a single 
tactical error that I could see, his hit- 
ting had perfect direction, and it was 
from his deadly accurate feed-ups that 
Guest was doing the scoring. Both 
teams sent out their No. 1’s, Baldwin 
and Cotton, with greater freedom than 
at any prior stage of the tournament, 
and this meant a lot of hustling for 
Simmons of Yale and Mandell of 
Harvard at back. Simmons we knew 
all about. He had shown plenty of 
promise in indoor play, and it was 
known that he would prove an accept- 
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able successor to Muir, one of the best 
hacks ever turned out by the colleges, 
but J. P. Mandell was something of 
9 surprise. Early in the tournament, 
when Harvard was hardly together, 
his defence again and again prevented 
actual rout, and when on the last day 
Clark came into the No. 3 position 
just in front of him, he was able to 
do a little more with the attacking 
game. As it turned out, White, good 
as he had been at No. 3, proved a much 
better No. 2. White’s mounts always 
have been good. He gets considerable 
play at Pinehurst in the spring, and his 
tactics are sound. In the course of the 
big game, however, he broke away 
with apparent recklessness from Bar- 
rett, like a ghost, again and again. 

Both in combination play and in in- 
dividual stroking the Harvard forward 
duo, Cotton and White, left nothing 
to be desired. A suddenly developed 
ability to ride off was another surpris- 
ing asset, for neither man is very 
heavy, and both ride lightweight 
mounts most of the time. ‘That, in- 
deed, was Harvard’s only chance, 
speed, more speed, and then more 
speed. 

Guest, incidentally, had planned to 
sail for England before the final 
match, but with the boat race gone he 
did not feel like being an absentee 
captain in a crisis. The final score 
tells the story of his excellent judg- 
ment. 


RINCETON, led by Arthur Bor- 

den, who is right up with the 
other stars, although not as long a 
hitter as Guest and Barrett, took sec- 
ond place in the tournament by de- 
feating Pennsylvania Military Col- 
lege in a one-sided game, 11—3. 
Princeton won a total of three games 
and lost one. Yale defeated the 
Tigers. Princeton defeated Harvard 
early in the tournament, and the de- 
feat of the Crimson by Yale gave the 
former third place. Army was fourth 
with three defeats and a single vic- 
tory, over P.M.C., and the Quakers 
were last, having lost four straight. 
They were not so much outplayed as 
outmounted, —RicHt WING 


HUMPH DEPARTMENT 
“Maybe they’re visiting diplomats 
trom some foreign country.” 
“They look more like the editorial 
board of THe New Yorker.”—Weber 
S Heilbroner Adv. 


As it happens, THE New YorKER 
is edited entirely by visiting diplomats. 












































"Boy, it certainly is hot! 1 hope your tires will stand it; I'm not hankering to do 
any changing in this sun.” 
"You won't have to—these are Kelly-Springfields.” 
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“Side by side’’—fox trots with vocal trio 
‘Nesting Time’’—Charley Straight and_ his 
Orchestra 3516 


*“You’re the one for me’’—fox trots with 
vocal chorus 


“You can’t cry over my shoulder’’—Park 
Lane Orchestra 3513 


“‘Shortening Bread’’ 
“Ida Red’”’—Dykes’ Magic City Trio 125 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


WUT 
Ss 


SS 
There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 


‘‘Light-Ray’’ records 
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THE RACE TRACK 


The Aqueduct Blues—Crossed Signals 


EANUTS and Dice. . Peanuts 

and Dice. . What a chance for a 

singer of blues who backed any- 
thing else for the Brookdale 
Handicap and the Great 
American Stakes at Aque- 
duct last week! Petey won 
more easily than in the 
Brooklyn, under seven 
pounds more weight, and 
in exactly the same time, 
while Chance Play, who was so close 
to him the week before, was out of the 
money. I do not remember a better 
finish to a handicap in years, for lit- 
tle more than a length separated the 
first five runners. W. S. Vosburgh 
should be proud, although it probably 
is, for him, all in a day’s work. 

Dice moved up in the red, green 
and blue figures of the Honorable 
George, for he ran gamely under 130 
pounds, though the interference with 
Brooms robbed his fourth stake vic- 
tory of some of its conclusiveness. 
Dice is a weight carrier, but it re- 
mains to be seen whether he can go 
on and equal the performance of 
Hamburg, who won the Great Eastern 
Stakes under 135 pounds. 


- Rppteamges Faror’s ride on Sweep- 
ster in the Shevlin Stakes re- 
called Garrison and Sloan at their best. 
The same race proved that Charlie 
Schwartz has a good colt in Kentucky 
2nd. 


HE runnin, of one horse at 

Aqueduct last week almost broke 
up the happy home of a race vider. 
His wife sits in the grandstana and 
watches the para le to the post ana_ by 
some signal knov. n only to themselves, 
can tell whether a horse her husband 
rides is going or is out for the air. 
The first time this particular two-year- 
old ran, Mrs. Jockey had a big bet on 
the favorite, who was backed from 
Hoboken to Hongkong—but another 
trainer woke up a colt and the favorite 
finished second, with hubby’s mount 
third, though many were unkind 
enough to say he could have been 
closer than that. A few days later 
the same horses met again. Mrs. 
Jockey looked for a sign, but none 
was given, so she put her faith in the 
horse she had backed before and 
advised her friends to do the same. 
Her choice led to the sixteenth 
pole, where Friend Husband came 








on with his mount and won going 
away. 

When Mrs. Payne Whitney saw 
Jolly Roger had been as- 
signed 157 
the Winfield 
Handicap she sent Vincent 
Powers this message: “Keep 
him in the barn and feed 
him sugar.” 

I missed, they tell me, 
three days of the best amateur racing 
all season by not going up to the Coun- 
try Club’s meeting at Brookline and J. 
R. Macomber’s invitation affair on his 
Raceland estate. Diogenes Check- 
points also informs me the fair Bos- 


Steeplechase 


tonian horse owners proved to be 
sticklers for correct English. Condi- 
tions of a race for hunters stated 
“scale weight.” As the entries came 
in, Frank Bryan, the Secretary, was 
amazed to find the horses were to 
carry weights like 1,182 and 1,043 
pounds, instead of the prescribed 158 
or 160 pounds. They say the coal 
scales around Brookline were worked 
overtime weighing horses for owners. 


HE sale of Belmont Park Ter- 

minal for a real-estate develop- 
ment means the passing of the United 
Hunts race meetings from Long 
Island unless Aqueduct opens its door 
next year. More likely the United 
Hunts will return to Westchester 
County, whence it came, and be a 
United Hotels meet on the Biltmore 


estates. 


A? I expected, we shall see no mor 
of Crusader until the end of the 
Saratoga meeting, and then he maj 
run only in weight-for-age races— 
there are two in all the year, the Sara- 
toga Cup and the Jockey Club Gold 
Cup. Mars also is being reserved for 
racing at the Spa, where he did so well 
Scott Harland tells me 
Scapa Flow is training well again and 
will be ready for the Saratoga meet- 
ing, too. This son of Man o’ War 
will be a hard horse to beat—even by 
Chance Shot or Sweepster—at six fur- 
longs, but there are many three-year- 
olds who will beat him at one mile. 


a year ago, 


DON’T know what horses will 
oppose Chance Shot in the Dwyer 
Stakes on Saturday, but he probably 
never will have to get out of a gallop 
to win. —AvupbaAx MINoR 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Opera in English or 
Some Other Foreign 
T ongue—Amebitions 


igh OU may as 
well devote at 
ee, least part of your 
< summer to the 
study of English, 
for it appears that 
there will be not 
less than three associations presenting 
opera in that language in town next 
season. In the last few weeks we have 
seen announcements from the Na- 
tional Opera Association, the Amer- 
ican Opera Company and the Intimate 
Opera Company, all of which are 
planning to burst into vernacular song 
come October or later. Before long, 
English opera companies will be as 
plentiful as biographies of Colonel 
Lindbergh. 





T is a trifle early to examine the 
merits of the three groups which 
have tossed their silk hats into the 
Wagnerian Ring, but it is not impos- 
sible to discover approximately what 
each intends to do. The National 
Opera Association still speaks in gen- 
eralities, but its scheme of things ap- 
pears to be similar to that of the Cen- 
tury Opera Company which inhabited 
the Century Theatre in days when 
American operatic talent was some- 
thing to be tolerated rather than 
listened to. The new enterprise will 
not face so much prejudice as the Cen- 
tury encountered, although there still 
are thousands of Music Lovers (note 
the nasty capitals) who believe that the 
literary content of Bizet’s “Carmen” 
suffers from translation. 

The American Opera Company is 
really an amplification of the Roches- 
ter American Opera Company, which 
did a fine week’s work at the Guild 
Theatre a few months ago. This or- 
ganization evidently knows what it is 
going to do, and its performances here 
proved that it knows how to do it. 
The only serious weakness of the com- 
pany lay in the texts, but it has been 
whispered that for next year there will 
be a new English version of almost 
everything. 

The Intimate Opera Company also 
has a past, but it seems to be abandon- 
ing its classic tradition in favor of 
Offenbach and Strauss—a wise move, 
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morning 


New York American 


Here’s a feature that every 
bridge enthusiast will find 
of invaluable aid. In his 
daily articles Milton C. 
Work will answer questions 
—solve problems—explain 
puzzling plays — analyze 
hands—and otherwise 
thoroughly cover every 
phase of bridge. See to- 
morrow’s article and dis- 
cover for yourself how fol- 
lowing Work’s articles will 
improve your game. 
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“— because you love nice things” 
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Ps sheer it can’t add an 
infinitesimal trifle to the 
slenderest silhouette—that’s 


“Tllusion”—the cobweb sheer 
silk.underwear! 


Cool as a cloud, it will be 
the warm weather choice of 
countless fortunate wearers. 
Its delightful, diaphanous 
beauty is matched by its re- 
markably satisfactory service. 


Write us—if you can’t find 
“Illusion”? at your favorite shop. 


VAN RAALTE CO., 
Dept. A, 295 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


VAN RAALTE 
ILLUSION Sil Underwear 


Silk Gloves, Stockings, Glove Silk Underwear 








we think. If this ensemble gets away 
to a good start, we shall have three 
brands of opera available: the tradi- 
tional grand opera at the Metropoli- 


‘tan, an unconventional English va- 


riety with the American Opera Com- 
pany, and a miniature style, also in 
English, from the Intimate. What the 
National Opera Association will do 
cannot be forecast at present. 


ONE of the English companies 

will get much farther than the 
cut-rate ticket office if they do not 
acquire reasonably intelligent English 
texts. The Century Company had 
good principals, and might have sur- 
vived even the impromptu staging 
which was so frequent there, had the 
English versions been grammatical 
and intelligible. Most of them, un- 
fortunately, sounded like high-school 
exercises. And there are not yet many 
English texts which are even literate. 
We cannot believe that such medio- 
cre stuff as the original texts of “Car- 
men,” “Faust,” and the other operatic 
staples will suffer from a vigorous re- 
writing. After all, there is not much 
more ot Mérimée in _ the operatic 
“Carmen” or of Goethe in the oper- 
atic “‘Faust’’ than there is of the Shake- 
speare in the “Hamlet,” 
which may you never have to hear! 


operatic 


Most current English versions are li- 
teral and illiterate translations, made 
without regard for sense or sound, 
They are written in a curious jargen, 
full of “thou hast’s” and “respien- 
dent’s.” Their only virtue is that they 
are faithful 
most of these are almost as bad. 
The first step for our English com- 
panies will be to neglect the sanctity 


to the originals—and 


of the original operatic texts. The 
second will be to rule out the foreign 
language which passes for English in 
translated libretti. And the third will 
be to engage a few competent writers 
to make a new version of virtually the 
entire repertoire. —R.A.S. 


NEW POPULAR RECORDS 
Whispering and Shout- 
ing — Dance Orchestras 
Cool Down in Summer 


OST of the 
geniuses 

who make 
records of popular 
songs are either 
whisperers. or 
The 
soft-voiced gentry are, for the most 


vocal 





shouters. 











_ the alleys look tiny, 


when the traps yawn large, 
get out a brand new Silver King. 


There’s nothing like a good golf 


ball to put courage in the spine 
and snap in the wrists. It is a 
big psychological advantage to 
know that the ball you’re play- 
ing is the best ball made. 


*Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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part, radio graduates; the detonators 
have diplomas from night clubs—and 
if they haven’t, they’re eligible for 
them, cum loud. Jack Smith, one of 
the first of the confidential warblers, 
- back on the Victor lists with “T’ve 
Never Seen a Straight Banana” (our 
notion of a terrible song, but Smith 
saves it) and “My Sunday Gal,” a 
panegyric which is right down Smith’s 
illey. 

Ray Perkins, one of the most ap- 
pealing of whisperers, does two ex- 
cellent songs — “Following You 
Around” and “Dll Just Go Along” — 
for Brunswick. The best shouting of 
the month is committed by Alma Rot- 
ter (this is not a typo; get the record 
and read the label for yourself!) on 
an Okeh doubling of “Where the 
Wild, Wild Flowers Grow” and 
“Red Lips—Kiss My Blues Away.” 
“They don’t come much hotter than 
Rotter” is our suggestion to the Okeh 
catalogue writers. Concerted singing 
that is neither soft nor loud, but high- 
ly agreeable, is to be found on Colum- 
bia’s mixture of “Hallelujah!” by 
the Crescent Trio, and ‘Sometimes 
I’m Happy,” by Gladys Rice and 
Franklyn Baur. 


[ ANCE orchestras are indulging 

themselves in cool, smooth or- 
chestrations just now, as witness, or 
rather, listen to: 

PersIAN RuG and MIpNIGHT 
MooNnLiGHT. A fox-trot and a waltz, 
both played on velvet by Frank Ellis 
and his St. Francis Orchestra. 
(Columbia ) 

My Ipga oF HEAVEN and STRUM 
My Bruges Away. By Frank Black 
and his orchestra—which ought to be 
ample for all of the hardened readers 
of this old gentleman’s sermons. 
(Brunswick) 

Dott Dance and FLAPPERETTE. 
Miniature effects in fox-trots, played 
with great schmalz by Nat Shilkret 
and his boys. (Victor) 

Pit Jusr Go ALonG and Rus- 
SIAN LuLtaBy. A_ ubiquitous fox- 
trot and the latest of the Berlin 
waltzes, insinuated by Harold Leon- 
ard and the Waldorf-Astoria Orches- 
tra. (Columbia) 

A Lane 1n Spatn and [Li Just 
Go Atonc. Genuine Lopez lopes. 
Brunswick) 

RIVERBOAT SHUFFLE and OstRrICH 
Wak. Fanciers of hot dance records 
shouldn’t despair. ‘This recerd, by 
l'rankie Trumbauer and his sizzling 
men, is about 90 degrees in the shade. 
( Okeh) —Pop 
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CLARK 


LIGHTER 


ALWAYS WORKS 


Don't hand this to an enemy -- - 


the Club bore or a teller of stale stories. The 
Clark Lighter lights. That’s simply too much 
satisfaction to bestow on the undeserving. 
Otherwise you will enjoy the lending of your 
Clark. No doubtful qualms at all — for it 
works! At a touch of even the daintiest fin- 
gers a lusty light springs forth. As certain in 
its way —and infinitely happier—than taxes; 
and as beautiful as men’s things should be. 
You may pay $7.50 or $200 or figures between 
those. Your shop can get a Clark for you. 


WG) 
W. G. CLARK & CO., INC. 


NORTH ATTLEBORO, MASS 
Showrooms: 584 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Jewelry makers— for men—since 188] 
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OmDa4r Y 
An Apartment Hotel 
of Supreme Excellence 








Now renting for occupancy in Oct- 
ober. Literature and particulars on 
request. The Lombardy, Inc., 
1 Park Avenue—Ashland 5026. 
Owner’s Representative on premises. 
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OA PERFECTLY appointed 
residence that creates a 
new ideal of comfort and ele- 
gance in metropolitan living. 


ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH STREET 
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The following blank is for the convenience of our subscribers who will be absent 
from the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe change of address 


order received and request only that notification be sent at 
advance of the date with which it is to take effect. 
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LONDCET 


Lonpon, JUNE 22 


‘“ 8) LINOR GLyn 


sat next to 
me at lunch to- 
day, and she 
turned those won- 
derful eyes on me 
and said: “I’ve 
been away from 
London for three years and oh!— 
how it’s changed. No joie de vivre. 
No gaiety. Such a dreadful finality 
about everything.” 

I wonder. I am writing at two 
o'clock in the morning, having just 
motored home from a huge ball in 
Carlton House Terrace. ‘There were 
red carpets and lighted windows in 
Grosvenor Square, awnings all down 
Curzon Street, a sound through count- 
less windows of revelry by night. The 
substance of gaiety, at least, is here. 
It is a brilliant season. 

I cannot describe everything, so let 
me give you sketches of that ball. 
Every picture, I hope, will tell a story. 
It is at the house of Mrs. Benjamin 
Guinness—one of our most enterpris- 
ing hostesses. 





HE point of view is the staircase. 
A Who isthe first “significant” lady? 
Lady Churston, perhaps, because of 
her dress, which sweeps the floor in 
satin folds. Years ago she was a 
Gaiety girl, but you would not think 
so now. She has the longest, staidest 
dress in the room. Soon, they say, 
they will all be wearing long dresses 
over here. 

Compare her with the twin daugh- 
ters of Lord Ruthven, near by. They 
are not Gaiety girls—not yet—but 
they hope to be, for they have been 
doing a dancing turn in the North of 
England. And their dresses are the 
shortest in the room. ‘Thus do the 
stage and the nobility reverse their 
customary characteristics. 

Margot Asquith drifts by. As al- 
ways, she is in the limelight. A day 
or two ago, in the seclusion of her 
old Elizabethan house, outside Ox- 
ford, she played a game of bridge 
which was broadcast to all England. 
Such a game! I do not know if the 
hands were arranged beforehand, in 
order that the microphone might 
register no awkward pauses, but I do 
know that the game was a thrilling 
one, and was saved at the last moment 
by a brilliant piece of finesse on her 
part with a four of spades. Thus, 
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| I | 
DUETTER 
22 F again, does the glare of publicity in- 

vade even our country homes. 
pee In a corner is a guest of high i 
= rank, an elderly princess of the royal 
si blood. Another characteristic here— 





oh ; for only a little while ago I was stay- 








wa ng at a houseparty where she was the 

10 suest of honor, and after dinner there 

fe were songs which would have made 

” Queen Victoria turn in her grave. But | 

: the princess only asked for more. 
‘ Royalty, they say, has the gracious habit, 

: this season, of drifting Chelsea-wards, PRECIOUS 

| and sitting in artists’ studios in the | 
: most refreshingly informal manner. | 
2 Arm in arm_ with Somerset | 
: \augham, Michael Arlen passes near OLD JH W ELRY 


A me. Here, surely, is another char- | 
a acteristic. Last season Michael was | 

‘ | the rage. This season? Well—we TRANSFORMED | 

‘ like him better, but we read him less. 1 | 

London critics have been merciless to 

his new book. In the old days, every I | 

boudoir in Mayfair had a copy of U 

“The Green Hat” on its Louis XVI 

| ! escritoire. But in this heartless June, DALL oO BaLLou 

there are few boudoirs which know 

anything of “Young Men in Love.” 

A proof, surely, that we are more 


fickle than we used to be. reconstruction and re-crea- 





maintain a department of 


ee, 


Another tendency of modern Lon- ; : , 
don walks quickly past—a slim girl tion of gcem-Ppieces. Miracles | 
in black—Lady Eleanor Smith, daugh- ; 
ter of Lord Birkenhead, former Lord of transformation ate 
Chancellor of England. One or two 


people glance at her a little nervously. wrought from precious 


Is she going to write about them in 
the Weekly Dispatch? For she repre- old jewelry. 
sents in its fullest development the 
new profession—the aristocratic gos- 
sip-writer. Somebody said to me the 
other day: “A London party will soon 
consist of nothing but the peers pre- 
paring paragraphs about the peeresses 
and the peeresses preparing paragraphs ; 
about the peers.” And, indeed, it is 
perfectly true. ‘They are all doing it: 
she, in the Weekly Dispatch; Vis- 


count Castlerose in the Sunday Ex- 
press—Lady . . . but perhaps I had ll 
etter give away no more secrets. Ol 
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eee AsquitTH’s (Lady Ox- 
4 ford’s) latest epigram, like FIFTH AVENUE 
most of hers, bears repetition. It is 
bout her own face. She said, very 
seriously: “You know, I haven’t got a NEW YORK 
tace at all. Tve only got two profiles 
stuck together.” And thus once more 
ll her critics are routed. NEWPORT, R. I. MIAMI BEACH, FLA. 
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(ur picturesque peers are more 


than ever in evidence this season: 


np ies 
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the smart New Yorkers one sees 
on the Avenue are lovely .... 
perhaps.... yetmore likely their 
loveliness is enhanced by those 
delightful artifices by Marie 
Barlow . . her cosmetics. 


Rouge that smooths lightly 
over the cheeks—leaving spark- 
ling natural color 


-.- lipstick of just ° 
the right creamy Arie 


consistency, in a 


Saks James McCreery & Co. 
Fifth Avenue 34th Street 





yy —m~ 358 - \ 
harmonizing NEW YORK Civyw You’ 


NATURALLY... 


shade .... fine, adherent powder 
that really blends invisibly with 
your complexion. The sophisti- 
cated natural make-up! 


Be sure to see the Marie Barlow 
display of facial preparations, in 
their handsome rose and silver 
containers, at these exclusive 

shops. Ask at 
the Toilet Goods 


Rarlow Counter for her 


52 Ave ee booklet“Youthful 


Stern Brothers 


42nd Street Brooklyn 


Abraham & Straus, Inc. 














I 











CARLTON HOUSE 


22 EAST 47th STREET 
«ADJOINING THE RITZ-CARLTON HOTEL 


Unfurnished suites from two to ten rooms; Rental includes 
perfect housekeeping and valet service. Meals served in 
apartments from the Ritz kitchen at same prices as in the 
Ritz restaurant. House is delightfully quiet and owes its 
great reputation to its exceptionally good service. 


cA few apartments for rent next autumn 


Information at the office of Carlton House, 22 
East 47th Street or Brown, Wheelock: Harris, 
Vought & Company, 20 East 48th Street 




















DARUMA 
Sukiyaki Restaurant 


‘Lipstick’ says:—‘“‘the Sukiyaki Restau 


rant.......is worth going to Specializ 
ing in Chicken and Tenderloin Sukiyaki, 
cooked to order at your table. 


781 6th Avenue (1 flight up) 
Between 44th and 45th Streets 








The modern r 





"‘idecoasseasaensed 
HELEN M. DUFF, R.N. 
29 West 49th Street New York City 
Telephone: Circle 1247 








ERSONALITY—\,,; 


Don't tet unsightly hair hinder vou 
1 method 8 
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there is Lord Berners, for example, 
who lives in a long gray street in town 
when he is not at his perfect Adam 
house in the country. Next week we 
shall be seeing his “Triumph of Nep- 
tune” at the Russian Ballet. He js 
one of the few modern composers who 
realize that music has a sense of hu- 
mor, and his parties are really as 
amusing as any in this hectic month. 
There, over a dining-table decorated 
with the inevitable crystal flowers that 
we are all affecting, you may meet 
George Moore, pink and benign, but 
fulminating against the modern 
novelists; Lady Cunard, vital and 
chattering, by far the most amusing 
and important hostess in London at 
the moment; Diaghileff, the dictator 
of the ballet (which has really ousted 
the opera from its position as a social 
function); and, of course, the famous 
Sitwell trio: Osbert, Edith, and 
Sacheverell. 


penal AVENUE, with its 
glitter and dazzle of lights, is 
aping Broadway as far as the outside 
of the theatres is concerned. Inside 
them, the brilliance ceases. ‘There is 
little “‘to write home about.” The 
colossal revue, “‘White Birds,” at His 
Majesty’s, on which they estimate that 
£35,000 was spent before its produc- 
tion, made its début in a welter of in- 
efficiency and muddle. It has since 
been overhauled, and is now a dull, 
but comparatively inoffensive _ per- 
formance. Noel Coward’s charming 
little comedy, ““The Marquise,” has 
already been taken off. A new play 
by Sean O’Casey, the Irish dramatist 
who was hailed as the rising hope of 
drama, has turned out to be a very 
slipshod and futile work. 

Strangely enough, one of the great- 
est successes of the moment is being 
played far out in the suburbs at the 
Lyric, Hammersmith. Nigel Playfair 
had the bright idea of presenting the 
Crummles family from “Nicholas 
Nickleby,” playing one of the actual 
contemporary dramas_ which _ they 
might have played a century ago. ‘The 
drama chosen is ““The London Mer- 
chant,” by George Lillie, which used 
to make our great-grandfathers weep 
in the days when there were cobbles 
in the Haymarket. ‘Today it makes 
us weep in a different manner. It is 
incredibly funny. Innocent maidens 


deliver long and chaste soliloquies on 
the subject of parental affection. High- 
waisted vampires perorate, with ad- 
mirable decorum, on the subject of 
their own charms—not without a 
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moral reference to the devastating ef- 
fect which they have upon their vic- 
tims. It is almost impossible to be- 
ve that the whole thing is not a 
parody. But the producers assure us 
t they have not altered a single 
word of the text. 


WENT behind the 
“Broadway” the other day and 
found some of the leading men in a 
jubilant state of mind. Not only were 
y naturally delighted that their play 


scenes at 





“Oh, Mr. Spiffie, you are 
so delightfully decadent.” 


the few real successes in 
London, but they were wearing their 
first London suits! They strutted up 
front of the 
chortling with glee. And very nice 
they too, but I have a 
shrewd suspicion that their tailor had 
made a certain compromise between 


the Old World and the New, for a 


more American cut I have never ob- 


s one of 


nd down in glass, 


suits were, 


erved. 


‘TS ALKING of clothes, don’t be- 

lieve the extraordinary tales which 
re constantly in circulation about 
men’s fashions in England. We are 
not wearing purple suits, or gray der- 
bies, or Byronic collars. We are just 
is sober and formidable as ever. The 
nly differences I have been able to 
note are: first, that a great many young 
men are wearing double-breasted din- 
ner jackets; secondly, that it is con- 
sidered almost indecent to emerge at 
night without the protection of a red 





) OF INTEREST TO 


TRAVELERS 


WHO ARE GOING ABROAD 

















This book, published by Brentano’s, answers your every question about foreign travel. 
$1 at all book stores. Free to purchasers of A-B-A Cheques for use abroad. 


Harry FRancx’s 


New Travel Book FREE 


To purchasers of A-B-A Certified Cheques 


H°* much to tip the ship’s 
stewards, the handling of bag- 
gage, the class to travel on different 
railroads — these and every other 
point you are in doubt about are 
covered in “ALL ABOUT GOING 
ABROAD” by the world-famous 
traveler, Harry Franck. 


This new book is pocket size and 
contains useful maps and pages for 
a diary and expense account. A 
complimentary copy will be given to 


those who purchase A-B-A Certified 


Cheques for use abroad. 


A-B-A Cheques are the official 
travelers cheques of the American 
Bankers Association. They are the 
only certified travel cheques enjoy- 
ing world-wide acceptance. Yet you 
pay only a nominal charge for this 
service and protection. 

For safety and convenience when 
you travel, ask your bank for A-B-A 
Certified Cheques and get your copy 
of Harry Franck’s intensely prac- 
tical book on foreign travel. 


Better Than Gold 





This cheque is certified by BANKERS TRUST COMPANY, NEW YORK, Agent 
for the issuing banks, and is the only authorized travel cheque of the American Bankers Association { 
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you in 
New York 
for days or 
years? 


The visitor in the city or the 
New Yorker who would 
have his own permanent 
home are both attracted 
to The Alden. Apart- 
ments are in suites of 1, 
2 and 3 rooms. 

The one room furnished 
apartment is a complete 
home. Cleverly selected 
furnishings, including twin 
day-bed make it a living 
room, not just a chamber. 

Superlative Alden serv- 
ice is exemplified by the 
cuisine in the restaurant. 


All apartments have 
serving pantry, refriger- 
ation, large closets and 
abath foreach chamber. 
Whether you would take 
a furnished suite for 
a few days or lease an 
apartment furnished or 
unfurnished by the year, 
the rentals are moderate. _ {ji 














CARL 
LETSCH 
«Manager \ 
Furnishings by \ 
CALLINGHAM-LLOYD \_ 
\ 


She ™ 
ALDEN ~ 


225 Central Park West 
North Corner 82nd Street 
New York City 
Trafalgar 4100 
THIS IS 
A BING & BING BUILDING 














carnation; and thirdly, that people no 
longer wear opera hats. 


O turn from these serious mat- 

ters to the comparatively trivial 
affairs of State. Here again, don’t 
believe all that you hear. I have 
lunched many times in the last few 
weeks in the House of Commons. I 
have listened to J. H. Thomas, the 
leader of the railwaymen, as he puffed 
his cigar and toyed with a glass of 
brandy. I have listened to Oswald 
Mosley as he toyed with a glass of 
water. I have munched Scotch scones 
with the Labor member, Miss Mar- 
guerite Wilkinson—a firebrand if ever 
there was one. And in none of these or 
their companions in government can 
I find any real evidence of red revolu- 
tion. “True, we have sent a few pecu- 
liarly plain gentlemen with red ties 
back to their homes in Russia. But, 
really, nobody was very excited. Dur- 
ing the raid on the Soviet Embassy 
the audience in the street consisted for 
the most part of express messenger 
boys and exultant old ladies. So you 
see, England is very much what she 
always was. —B. N. 


PAGING MR. WEBSTER 


Here’s to John D, 
Near eighty-eight; 

Spry as can be, 
Though edentate. 


This planet’s pace 
Is exemplary, 

As you may see 
By an orrery. 


ANYTHING TO OBLIGE 


[From the Tulia (Tex.) Herald| 


I reported a few weeks ago that Kath- 
erine Williard had the measles. This 
was a mistake. Katherine had been ex- 
posed to the disease, but had not then 
taken it. Last Sunday, however, she de. 
veloped a genuine case of measles. 


Fighting Romances discontinued with 
the June issue, and Sport Life with the 
July issue. This brings the MacFadden 
publications down to Physical Culture, 
True Story, True Romances, True Ex- 
periences, True Detective Mysteries, 
Dream World, The Dance, Own Your 
Own Home, the Automotive Daily News 
and the New York Evening Graphic.— 
The Writer. 


Petering out, in other words, 
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P erf ecto 


P atriots 


are daughters of Eve ‘ 
who answer the coun- 
try ’s call to color, and 
look their loveliest 
from one July Fourth 7 
to the next..with Lip- . 
stick Tussy. Tempting 





as forbidden fruit, and 
smooth, and smart and 
lasting, Tussy’s vivid 
color has a dash of 


audacity blended with 


the ineflable chic of 4 





the piquant Parisienne, 
— creating an effect 
that is legally intoxi- 
cating! 

Tussy ’s six shades 1 


in ga la lithe cases. 


At ‘ae best shops. 


J. LESQUENDIEU, Ine. 
Howard L. Rosse, Pres. 1 


45 W.45thSt., N.Y.C. / 
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THE CURRENT CINEMA 


Jannings Emotional—Griffith Funny—Torrence Evil 


HE crépe that has been kept in 

waiting to be hung on the pro- 

fessional career of Emil Jan- 
nings can be returned to the 
closet. It will not be needed, 
as his first American picture 
can be classed as extraordi- 
narily good. That it is so is 
entirely the fault of Jan- 
nings. The name of the film 
is “The Way of All Flesh” 
(not Butler’s) and it is showing at 
the Rialto. 

The story is of a worthy and up- 
right German citizen of Milwaukee 
who loves his children and his work. 
He reads the Bible, and frowns on a 
second glass of beer. One day he is 
entrusted with some securities to de- 
liver in Chicago, and on the trip he 
falls in with a blonde. The night of 
their arrival, they go on a rip. She 
takes him for all he has, and in his 
attempt to recover his losses he kills 
one of her gentlemen friends by shov- 
ing him under a railroad train. The 
papers mistake the body for his. He 
becomes a ragpicker, and lives in 
lonely disgrace. Many years later, a 
bum, he goes to his native town on 
Christmas day, and watches his family 
lay wreaths on the graves of two of 
his sons, and on that of himself. When 
they leave the cemetery he reads the 
inscriptions on the tombstones. His 
sons died “In defence of their coun- 
try,” and he reads that he himself died 
“In defence of his honor.” He runs 
out of the graveyard. ‘The picture 
should have ended on that ironic note, 
but it goes on while he peers through 
the window at his happy family, and 
ends with his walking away into a 
blinding snowstorm. 

This is superbly acted by Jannings, 
ind should make your tear ducts strain. 
Phyllis Haver as the blonde is excel- 
lent—the rest of the cast is good and 
the directing is fine. One could be an- 
noyed by the theft of the title, and 
critical of the synthetic plot, but 
that would be an unkind peering be- 
hind the earnestness and the spirit of 
those who tried so hard to give Jan- 
nings a good send-off on his American 
areer, Earnestness and sincerity have 
en lamentably lacking in the movies 
ind we should encourage both when 
they appear. You will be denying 
vourself if you fail to go and have a 


zood cry at “The Way of All Flesh.” 





jor CosTELLo is at the War- 


ner Theatre in an exceedingly 


ham melodrama called “Old San 


Francisco.” This is littered 
with the worst set of stilted 
captions that has ever been 
sandwiched between scenes, 
and as absurd a collection of 
events as could be found. At 
the end are a few well- 
framed earthquake scenes, 
but they are all that is good in the pic- 
ture. If ever anything was fitted for 
a child mind this is it. Miss Costello 
is almost as charming as most people 
say she is, and Warner Oland is a darn 
good villain. The late Charles Em- 
mett Mack is an attractive hero. 


HAT blessed thing, a funny 

comedy, is at the Paramount. It 
is “Wedding Bill$,” and has Raymond 
Griffith in the lead. If this notice 
seems short and lacking in rapture do 
not let that deter you from seeing the 
film. The plot revolves around a 
pearl necklace and involves a lot of 
scampering about, and misunderstand- 
ings. Griffith makes himself a suave 
and exceptionally funny fellow, and 
his heroine, Ann Sheridan, is peaceful 
and pleasant to look at. The titles 
are up to the standard of the picture. 


Coe SALVATION,” at the 
Capitol, is a mixture of very 
good and rather poor, but the good 
parts warrant your attention. ‘They 
come when the hero and a woman 
take passage on a convict ship for 
pretty sappy reasons. The vessel is com- 
manded by a sinister master who ladles 
out villainy in a rough and well-de- 
picted fashion, and all the scenes con- 
cerning him and his boat have been 
cleverly directed by John S. Robert- 
son. I hope that the Metro company 
will throw Mr. Robertson some more 
strong meat. Ernest Torrence as the 
evil skipper caused shudders to run up 
and down my spine. 


“M OON OF IsRAEL,” at the Roxy, 
is another Biblical pageant and 
is a crowded and uninspired bit of 
work. ‘The principal reasons for its 
making were, apparently, to show 
Pharaoh and his Egyptians absorbing 
one calamity after another. I refer 
you to the Old Testament for the 


story. —O.C. 





i aN 
Home Comforts 
with Hotel 


Service 
i are the sumptuous 
advantages of modern 
hotel life—combined with the 
atmosphere of repose and quiet 
found in one’s own home. 
Enjoy a ten-minute frolic be- 


fore breakfast in New York's 
largest indoor swimming pool. 


1,2, and 37eooms 


Furnished Suites 
Now Exhibiting 
Immediate Occupancy 
YEARLY LEASES OR TRANSIENTLY 


Furnished or unfurnished. Moderate 
Rentals include Hotel Service 


BOOKLET UPON REQUEST 


Central Park 
-is three blocks North 
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Park Central 
‘Hotel 


7th Avenue 55** to 56% Streets 
Representatives on Premises 
Telephone Circle 8000 
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First Exhibition 
On Any Screen! 


EMIL JANNINGS 


“The Way of All = 
FLESH’’ Ls 


with Belle Bennett uJ 
and Phyllis Haver | 
A Paramount Masterpiece a ; 


AT THE REFRIGERATED 4 


RIALTO 


One of the Publix Theatres — Times Square 

















CAMPING AT | 
LAKE GEORGE 


It is still possible to reserve a few 
desirable camp sites for all or part 
of the 1927 summer season. 

Completely equipped camp units, 
each consisting of two sleeping tents 
and a cook- tent; cots; bedding; caok- | 
stove; running water. 

Unexcelled facilities for bathing, 
boating and fishing. Ten minutes 
by motor to golf course. 

One mile from Bolton landinz. 


For particulars, address 


c/o THE NEW YORKER 














25 West 45th Street New York | 
vos CAMEO 235 


STARTING SAT. JULY 2ND 


American Premiere 


“STREETS oF SORROW" 


Story of Life in Post-War Vienna 


with GRETA GARBO 
WERNER KRAUSS—ASTA NEILSON 


Presented by Film Arts Guild 














July 2, 3, 4: Comstance Tal- 
madge in ‘‘Venus of Venice’’; 


Sa 


July 5, 6: ‘“‘Tip Toes’’ with 
Dorothy Gish, Will Rogers; 
July 7, 8: ‘‘Convey’’ with 


Dorothy Mackaill; July 10, 
it: Gilda Grey in ‘‘Cabaret.’’ 
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THE 


55th STREET 
CINEMA 


JUST EAST OF SEVENTH AVENUE 
DOUBLE FEATURE 
“THE LAST LAUGH” 


with Emil Jannings 


@ 
“DRIVEN’”’ 
Popular Frices 
Continuous daily from 1:45 P.M. 
ART CINEMA LEAGUE DIREETION 




















The Most Remarkable 
Performance ever given 
in a Motion Picture 











* ALICE BRADY 
* LIONEL ATWILL 


in Henri Bernstein’s play, “The Thief” 


**Most interesting event of the week. Few fables 
have been maneuvred as craftily into a smashing 
big scene as this story of a young wife who steals 
because her husband likes nice things. . . I've 
C= exhausted recording the fine acting Alice 

Brady has done this season. ere is more of the 
same sort’’—Charles Brackett, in this weekly for 
non-Dubuquers, April 30 


RITZ Thea, West 48th St. Mats. Wed. 
and Sat., 2:30. Nightly at 8:30 


Thea., 52 St. Eves. 8:30 Ww ROXY SYMPHONY 

G U I L D Mats. tl and Sat. at 2:30 ne ORCHESTRA of 110 

Th il ( d 7th Pisege eA s. Chorus of 100 
e ver or Under the Personal Ballet of 50 

Direction 

souNGOLDEN THEA. 25° S'was S. L. Rothafel | Maria Gambarelli 
Eves. 8:30. Mats. Thurs. and Sat. (Roxy) Prima Ballerina 

BELASCO fe x.i".2 at 12 


VINCENT YOUMANS Pres 
THE NAUTICAL MUSICAL COMEDY HIT 


HIT THE DECK 


witH LOUISE GROODY 


SEATS—8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 




















CAPITOL 979531." 
Silst Street 
THE THEATRE WITH A SOUL— 

CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA 

CAPITOL BALLET CORPS 

FAMOUS CHESTER HALE GIRLS 

DISTINGUISHED DIVERTISSEMENTS 
Major Bowes’ Family on the air every 
Sunday through WEAF and its network 








JED HARRIS Presents 


‘DROADWAY’ 


By Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST 


Thea., W. 44th St. 
Mats. Wed. & Sat. 











Raliberbarier 











“The Circus Princess’? goes toward the top of the list of 
musical offerings’’— Charles Brackett in The New Yorker. 


The Musical Comedy Hit of the Age! 


CIRCUS PRINCESS 


te oe st E GLORIA 
ASSE TABOR ROB fRTS0 FOY 
“POODLES” HANNEFORD and FAMILY 


o MIs 


=x 


Pop. Mats. 


WINTER GARDEN 2: §::?:32 EDDIE DOWLING 


HONEYMOON LANE 


B’way at 38th St. Eves. 8:30 

Matinees Wed. and Sat., 2:30 
L. ERLANGER Presents 

THE INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS 

In the New 

Musical 

Comedy 

















[Helen For 


the 
er. Different 
Musical Comedy 
“Sa 


PEGGY - ANN McCONNEL L 


1 have not, 
lin a dozen corroding mee a mae ‘| 








musieal comegy so much Alexander 
Woollcott, in N. Y. World. 


, 2 St. Evs, 8: 
VANDERBILT fii, “Wweas and sat 2:30 














LOEW s 


WERIE iDAN gE TAVE, 


July 2,-3, 4, GLORIA SWANSON in “THE LOVE 


OF SUNYA”’; July 5, 6. SALLY O’NEIL in “FRIS- 
CO SALLY LEVY’’; July 7, 8: CLARA BOW in 
“ROUGH HOUSE ROSIE”; July 9, 10, 11: CON- 
STANCE TALMADGE in “VENUS OF VENICE.” 
AL LENTZ AND HIS COLUMBIA RECORDING 
ARTISTS. 

















MAXINE ELLIOTT’S fits Wea & thurs 


Theatre, 39th St. No Performances Saturday 
GILBERT MILLER Presents 


ETHEL BARRYMORE 
“The Constant Wife” 


By W. Somerset Maugham 








The Ladder 


od <- oS sane for summer. 

its, $2.20. Cort Theatre, 

+ E. “a B’way. Matinee 

Wednesday. No Performances 
Saturday. 

















“Immensely Entertaining.” 
Brooks Atkinson, N. Y. Times. 


Little ae - 
sand, heatre FOLLIES 


Eves. 8:30. Popular Price of 1927 





Matinees b> — ed and 
Thursday, 2: 














——— 
EMPIRE Thea., B’way & 40th 

Eves. 8 .30. Mats. Wed. & ~¥ 2:30 
GILBERT MILLER os A. H. WOOD 


JEANNE EAGELS 
“Her Cardboard Lover” 


By JACQUES DEVAL 


Adapted by Valerie Wyngate and P. G. Wodehouse 





PLAZA 











THEATRE 

Madison Ave. at 59th St. 
Direction Leo Brecher 

and M July 3 and 4—“‘IS ZAT $0?’’—with 


Sun. 
GEORGE 0’ "BRIEN. Tues. and Wed., July 5 and 6 
“THE L rove. THRILL” a LAURA LA PLANTE: 


ae . 
in “LONG PANTS.” Sat., july 9, 
EDDIE CANTOR in “SPECIAL DELIVERY.” 


















Is your Home 
e SMART ...? 


< 

Es ({S it modern, up-to-date, 
=) sophisticated? .. Has it 
5 the quiet, the air of good 
taste, the POISE that so 
many seek and so few 


find?... 


Perhaps you’re one of the 
few who may be interested 


in THE DRAKE! 


.| 
i -- 
2 Ng 


440 PARK AVE 
AT 56th ST. 


2 to 7 rooms, unfurnish- 
ed and furnished, with 
serving pantries, $2500 
up, including maid ser- 
vice... Furnished Suites 
by Callingham - Lloyd. 


ALFRED C. RAY, Manager 






































Will Rogers’ 


trip abroad in 
Pathe Pictures 


YOU can now rent for pri- 
vate showing at home, 
hotel, camp or elsewhere the 


new, remarkable film version of 
Will Rogers’ recent famous tour. 


He acts as guide, commentator 
and philosopher, pointing out 
and remarking on European 
scenes, personages and events 
with inimitable humor. 


One-reel lengths, standard width; 
now ready or in production: 


With Will Rogers in Dublin 

aang Srauat Holland 

With Will Rogers in Paris 

Hunting for Germans in 
Berlin 

With Will Rogers in London 

Through Switzerland and | 
Bavaria 


PATHE 
EXCHANGE, Inc. 


39 West 45TH STREET 
New York 





qv 

















TEE AND 
GREEN 


New Nassau — Cham- 
pions in the Pond—Dia- 
logue on an Observation 
Car—Going Abroad 


HE Nassau 

Country Club 
course was laid out 
quite a while ago— 
I’m not sure of the 
year, but I know 
the old clubhouse 
had a mounting stile and a shed where 
members who drove over without 
coachmen could tie their horses. In 
those days the clubhouse, an ugly, 
rambling, hospitable building, painted 
gray, and filled with darky servants, 
members’ children, and a_ perpetual 
tinkle of ice, stood farther down the 
hill, toward the pond. 

The course had been planned as a 
championship course, but somehow it 
never was one. It was just a nice 
course, with some hardwoods on one 
side and a railroad on the other; the 
members’ wives played there on week- 
days and told on Saturdays how they 
had gotten a 48 on the first nine. And 
all the time the members were getting 
richer—there was something peculiarly 
lucky, in the early nineteen-hundreds, 
about the combination of golf and the 
Stock Exchange. The young men who 
had drunk South Sides on the veranda 
of the old wooden clubhouse became 
millionaires; they moved out of the 
trim brick houses, screened with privet 
hedges, in which, close to the village 
of Glen Cove, they had lived sco well 
and so informally, and they built 
themselves bigger brick houses, with 
blue gravel drives, down near the 
Sound. The children who had run 
around the old clubhouse became a 
new generation and took golf lessons 
from James Maiden; and the old 
clubhouse, al] but an odd wing or two, 
was pulled down, and a newer and 
uglier one built further up the hill— 
red brick, with a blue gravel drive. 

And still the course was not a cham- 
pionship course. You couldn’t go 
wrong on it, unless you drove into the 
pond on the eighth, and even if you 
did there were always plenty of 
freckled caddies sitting on the bank 
in their underclothes waiting to swim 
after your ball for a quarter. 

Things have been done to make the 
course a harder one—holes length- 
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A “Stop” Sign 


: the tired and hungry motorist, 

the United crest is a hospitable 
symbol of comfort, good food and 
moderate rates. Plan your trip to in- 
clude stop-overs at the hotels of this 
great System. Write for road maps 
and travel information. 


Hotels in the 


United System 
NEW YORK CITY The Roosevelt 
PHILADELPHIA The Benjamin Franklin 
SEATTLE, WASH. The Olympic 
WORCESTER, MASS. The Bancroft 


The Robert Treat 
The Alexander Hamilton 
The Stacy-Trent 
The Penn-Harris 
The Ten Eyck 
The Utica 

The Onondaga 
The Rochester 
The Seneca 

The Niagara 
The Lawrence 
The Portage 

The Durant 

The President 


NEWARK, N. J. 
PATERSON, N. J. 
TRENTON, N. J. 
HARRISBURG, PA. 
ALBANY, N. Y. 
UTICA, N. Y. 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y. 
ERIE, PA. 
AKRON, OHIO 
FLINT, MICHIGAN 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 
In CANADA 

The Mount Royal 
King Edward Hotel 

Royal Connaught 

The Clifton 

The Prince Edward 
The Admiral Beatty 


MONTREAL 
TORONTO 
HAMILTON 
NIAGARA FALLS 
WINDSOR 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 


} 
UNITED 


HOTELS 


COMPANY 
OF AMERICA 


Executive Offices 
25 West 45th St., N. Y. 


Affiliated AMERICAN HOTELS CORP. 


balig 


4 





Affiliated Abroad: tmportant Hotels of U. N. I. T. I. 

otel System and Other Select Hotels; and, in the Orient, 
with the Japan Hotel Association, Tokio, Japan. United 
Travel and Hotel Bureau: European Headquarters— Paris, 
6 Rue Caumartin; London, 7 St. James’s Street, S. W. 1. 
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CHARMING OLD 
WORLD ESTATE 


With Panoramic Views 
of the Coast of France 


This estate of twenty-six acres is situ- 
ated at a high elevation on the Island of 
Jersey, overlooking Grouville Bay, and is 
but a short run from Deauville, Dinard 
and St. Malo, France. Words fail to 
describe the grandeur of the view of the 
neighboring castle, bay, surrounding coun- 
try and the coast of France. 

The stone mansion (Adams style of archi- 
tecture) is placed in a magnificent setting 
of rhododendrons, camellias, French lilacs 
and other flowering shrubs, with terraces, 
walled garden and Tedees of laburnum and 
English holly and is surrounded by rare 
old magnolia, acacia, oak and copper 
beech trees. 

Drawing room, dining rooms, entrance 
halls, conservatories and sleeping rooms 
are of generous proportions. The building 
has central heating and modern plumbing. 
Ample servants’ quarters and garage. 

The farm has dwelling house for farm 
hands, buildings of stone with stabling 
for six horses, twenty head of cattle, 
chicken runs, storehouses, etc. The farm 
produces a good income from its three 
crops per year, together with the orchard 
products of apples, pears, muscatel, sweet 
water and black hamburg grapes and other 
fruits. 

Sunny Jersey gets a firm grip on the 
hearts of those who come to her—here life 
finds an almost perfect expression. Jer- 
sey, a veritable Utopia, has no income 
tax and littie or no excise tax. Snow is 
practically unknown, the rich soil grows 
three crops per year. Excellent fishing 
abounds everywhere. Golf is played the 
year around. The entire tax on this prop- 
erty is but two hundred dollars year. 
The owner, living abroad, offers this 
estate at a sacrifice. Full particulars from 


N. L. O° CONNOR 
17 East 42nd Street New York, N. Y. 
Telephone: Murray Hill 7568 














“|. . Step on it Lil, dear. Bob 


at six for dinner and theatre.” 


“Oh well, he’ll be hours get- 


ting seats—”’ 


“Don’t be silly. Hours indeed! 
Bob’s no medievalist. He’s quite 


aware, you know. Bascom, just 


” 


above 44th, my dear. 


And branches at The Bilt- 
more, Plaza, Ambassador, 
Vanderbilt, Astor, Commo- 
dore, Belmont, Murray Hill, 
Imperial and Williams Club. 














ened, bunkers thrown in, trees plant- 
ed. When Lewis Bredin of Morris 
County took a 67 in the first qualify- 
ing round of the Metropolitan Ama- 
teur championship, played at Nassau 
last week, he put the Nassau record 
where it will probably stay for a long 
time. Paul Haviland of Brooklawn 
broke the qualifying record for Met- 
ropolitan amateur tournaments, set by 
Jerome Travers in 1906, and beat 
Bredin for the qualifying medal with 
a score of 143. 

It was no tournament for cham- 
pions. In the first round the follow- 
ing were put out: William Reekie, 
defending Metropolitan champion; 
Al Brodbeck, New York State cham- 
pion; Maurice McCarthy, Jr., Long 
Island champion, and R. W. Wool- 
worth, Westchester champion. Lauren 
Upson, New Jersey champion, stayed 
in the tournament, but he had an air, 
with a new mustache and big horn- 
rimmed spectacles, of being there in 
disguise. I was surprised when he 
was beaten in the finals by Edward 
Driggs, a heavy-shouldered young man 
who used to play football for Prince- 
ton. 

When the match began Driggs 
had been out in the sun for an hour 
hitting iron shots. ‘That alone seemed 
to point him out as a man who would 
be beaten. It showed he was not sure 
of himself; perhaps he had discovered 
some queer, erratic flaw in his game 
and was trying to fight it. Anyway, 
he was anxious; he would be tired 
after all that practice. As if under- 
standing all this, he began the day 
with mediocre golf; he seemed sur- 
prised when Upson, who walked out 
of the club and hit his drive without 
even waggling, zigzagged all over 
the course and finished the morning 
round a hole behind. 

The members of the gallery who 
had to go back to town were shouted 
at on their way to the station by cad- 
dies who, in bathing suits and 
B.V.D.’s, splashed and dived in the 
pond, looking for the balls the cham- 
pions had left behind them. 


EANWHILE at Wolf Hollow 

John Farrell was winning the 
Eastern Open. As usual, he kept his 
best golf till the last, coming in with 
a 69 for the final round to beat Mac- 
Farlane by four strokes. Earlier in 
the week, with the same score, he beat 
MacFarlane by ten strokes in the 
Shawnee Open. Between Shawnee 


and the Open at Oakmont he found 
time to stop over at Wheeling, West 
Virginia, and win a tournament there, 
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and before the Open, where he made a 
good showing, he won the Metropoli- 
tan at Wykagyl. 


I _WISH Id seen the Eastern Open. 
Amateur sport is a fine thing, but 
most people would leave any amateur 
match to see professionals play—any 
amateur match, that is, in which Bobby 
Jones was not playing. And they 
would go to see Jones, not because he 
is an amateur, but because he plays 
like a professional. If he wins the 
British Open again there should be 
some kind of national fiesta. 

He did not make up his mind to 
sail until the last minute. He was 
looking through a golf magazine for 
some pictures of the Oakmont course 
when he saw a photograph of the 
eighth hole at St. Andrews; he began 
to talk about last year, and someone 
in the room said that if he left Atlanta 
next morning he would be in Scotland 
in a week. Jones sent over to a hotel 
for a steamship schedule, and when 
the reporters came to see him he said 
he would sail “providing the necessary 
arrangement can be _ completed.” 
Three days later he was on the Pied- 
mont Special on his way to New York. 

Joe Kirkwood was on the same 
train. The day before, he had beaten 
Jones in an exhibition match at Al- 
bany, Georgia, and all evening friends 
had been telling him that if Jones 
went to England he would be a fool 
to stay at home. Before the train had 
been running very long Kirkwood 
came into the observation car and 
Jones jumped up and shook hands 
with him. 

“Taking a little trip, Joe?” 

“Weel, I thought I would.” 

“Business or pleasure?” 

“Business, lad,” said Kirkwood. 

Kirkwood, as everyone knows, is 
the man who can do anything with 
golf balls—play them off watch crys- 
tals, hook or slice at will, hit them 
one after another and make them fall 
in formation like cadets drilling— 
anything, in fact, but win tourna- 
ments. He can imitate anyone’s swing, 
and several times in the past he has 
beaten Jones by copying him, 


-N. B., JR. 


CORRECTION 


The schedule of prices at the War- 
wick Hotel was recently reported in 
the “New Apartments” column on 
these pages as ranging from $12,000) 
to $15,000 per year. The Warwick’s 
prices are from $1,500 to $15,000. 
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GRAND 


CENTRAL 
SCHOOL OF ART 








EASTPORT SUMMER 
SCHOOL 


EASTPORT MAINE 


Landscape and Figure Painting 
Studio Instruction 
and Lectures 


INSTRUCTORS 


Edmund Greacen, A.N.A. 
George Pearse Ennis 


¢ 


SUMMER SCHOOL 
IN NEW YORK CITY 


Courses in Painting, Drawing, De- 
sign, Advertising Illustration 
and Applied Arts 


Credits given under the REGENTS 
University of the State of New York 


CATALOGUE ON REQUEST 


Grand Central Terminal, N. Y. C. 
Address Secretary, Room 7013 
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12685 Pr 
Tea 


138 West 58 St. 


A New Type of 
Studio A partment 


Central Park South 


New Music, Art & Club Center 


A new 16-story studio apartment 
of sound-proof construction. 


Private restaurant and room 

service. 

Maid and Valet Service Optional 
G1 Room and Bath 
§§ Serving Pantry 

Ample Closet Space 


$83 and up 


1 Room 
Serving Pantry 
Dressing Room 


and Bath 
$115 27d up 
OCCUPANCY OCTOBER Ist 


Douglas], Flliman&(o. | 


Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 














| 
Louis Cowan Builder | | 








CRASHING A TRIP TO 
EUROPE 


[Another tale of deceit and ad 
venture, which we must deprecate 
but read with astonishment, comes 
to us in our mail.—THE Epirors. | 


TRUST you will pardon my 
f contemptuous sniffing at thea- 

tre crashers and purloiners of 
books and the petty exploits they have 
described at an earlier date in these 
pages. For without undue pride I 
may say my own crashing outshines 
theirs in scope, activity and magnifi- 
cence. One doesn’t go to London and 
return, every day, aboard the steam- 
ships Leviathan and Majestic for the 
price of eight dollars. 

It was a year ago on a June evening 
when I left home, London-bound. 
I was wearing, you might say, my 
steamer trunk. It consisted of a 
double-breasted blue serge suit with 
socks reposing in a back pocket, a flat 
razor in a vest pocket. “Toothbrush, 
comb, file, handkerchiefs and spare 
collars were stowed in convenient 
places. Neatness I knew to be abso- 
lutely essential to my scheme. All 
other properties had been left at home, 
including scruples and a conscience. 

At midnight I was at Pier 84, 
North River, the foot of West Forty- 
fourth Street. The ship I selected for 
my maiden trip to Europe, after care- 
ful perusal of sea-going literature, 
was the S§.8. Leviathan, no less, the 
pride of the United States Lines. 

There was the usual hubbub of de- 
parture on the pier. Visitors, as you 
probably know, are allowed aboard 
ship without passes, although they are 
commanded ashore one hour before 
sailing. This night the Leviathan was 
held up, awaiting tides, and I selected 
the radio room as the most unlikely 
place for stewards to be ferreting out 
non-passengers. The radio operator 
was there, and as he seemed to be a 
decent fellow, I talked casually with 
him for a while. 

After we had gotten under way 
I left him, feeling rather nervous, and 
observed a number of passengers sleep- 
ing in chairs on the First Class deck. 
I took a chair and followed suit. The 
stewards expect this of fresh-air fiends 
among the passengers and do not dis- 
turb them. At six A.M., however, the 
men swab decks and wake you, pull- 
ing the chairs inside. I went down to 
a men’s room and made my toilet. 

Then I looked about for breakfast. 
I soon discovered that it would be im- 
possible for me to eat with the First 
or Second Class passengers, since every 











WHILE YOU LIVE 


You probably deserve it if 
you've ever known the trials 
and expense of maintaining 
a private home, suffered over 
servants, wintered in the 
suburbs, or struggled to do 
handsomely by unexpected 
guests. Behold then, at the 
Fifth Avenue Hotel, the gifts 
that the gods provide: suites 
with so much space to call 
your own that it scarcely 
matters whether you take 
one room or several. Service 
mechanically perfect and 
animated by intelligence. A 
fine cuisine in a beautiful 
dining room, making you 
wish meals came oftener 
than three times a day. Final- 
ly a roof terrace, cool and 
quiet as the country, with 
a view that transforms New 
York into a toy city. Then 

ou’ll know it’s not a “‘little 
earetl”, but a lavish por- 
tion of paradise. 


FIFTH 
AVENUE 
HOTEL 


24 FIFTH AVENUE 


Stuyvesant 6410 


1, 2 and 3 rooms with serving pan- 
tries, refrigeration; furnished or un- 
furnished; for long or short term. 


And on Murray Hill 


THE HOTEL 
WHITE 


Lexington Ave. and 37th Street 
Lexington 1200 


Oscar Wintrab, Managing Director 
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GUARDS 


Of course you want your son to de- 
velop courage, initiative, self reli- 
ance and aggressiveness. Then 
here’s the school—where there’s 
the finest scholasticstanding, too! 


> 


New York 
Military Academy 
Vibting Shus D.S.M. 


Brigadier-General, Superintendent 
Cornwall-on-Hudson, New York 





























Courteous Cookery coddles 
the palate while do- 
ing strict duty by cal- 
ories and vitamines 
—and through the 
Whitehall’s patent 
process, protects the 
pocket book! 


HOTEL 


“Whitehall 


estaurant 
Broadway at 100th Street 


Hotel suites of 1, 2 or 3 outside rooms, 
furnished or unfurnished, lease or 
short term. Theodore Kemm, Resi- 
dent Manager. Same ownership as 
Fifth Avenue Hotel and Hotel W bite. 
Oscar Wintrab, Managing Director. 


seat in their dining-room is reserved, 
but in the Tourist Class there are 
long, flat tables, as in a boarding house. 
And, on the wall, hangs a very lovely 
sign reading: “For your first meal 
take any seat!” 

After breakfast a steward asked us 
to form in line so that he might dis- 
tribute meal tickets. I saw him ques- 
tion each person and my heart sank. 
But I stood in line and his only ques- 
tion was, “Where did you sit?” I told 
him Seat 3, Table 24, and received 
my tickets. 


N a ship like the Leviathan, pas- 

sengers are not allowed to 
change classes. There is a Master-at- 
Arms at the entrance of each deck to 
see that this rule is enforced. How- 
ever, like a guard, he walks around 
and it is a simple thing to slip through 
when his back is turned. 

After lunch I went into the Second 
Class and took a siesta on the upper 
deck. At night the best entertain- 
ment, including dancing and motion 
pictures, naturally takes place in the 
First Class, so I went there, returning 
later to my deck chair to sleep. This 
night, however, they started to swab 
the decks earlier and, waking me, they 
asked me to go “to my stateroom.” 

There was a spacious men’s room 
on the port side of the boat which I 
had noticed during the day, and now I 
investigated further. It was dark and 
the door was locked, but a deck win- 
dow was open. A leap, and I was in. 
I groped to a long, cushioned seat and 
was soon asleep. 

I slept in that room for the re- 
mainder of the journey without the 
slightest interference, and during the 
day roamed the different decks at will. 
It is a good practice to say “Hello” 
to all of the ship’s officers and crew. 
Look each one in the eye. Here, 
indeed, is it true that he who hesitates 
is lost. You who want to stow away 
in lifeboats and go for seven days 
without food or drink are welcome to 
do so, but by the very audacity of eat- 
ing and parading about openly, your 
chances of success are enhanced one 
hundred per cent! 


UST after dinner, Thursday night, 

we arrived at Cherbourg. I was 
almost tempted to get off but, not 
speaking French, I held to my original 
plan to see London. To my utter dis- 
may, nearly the entire passenger list 
disembarked for Paris. The ship was 
empty and I felt lost. Crossing the 





Channel for the last night I went 
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THE ITALIAN GARDEN 
is a little bit of Eden— 
a paradise of fair women, 
fountains, foliage and 
flowers — smart for 







luncheon, sylvan for 








tea, select for dinner. 





ry 


LUNCHEON 
TEA 
SUPPER 


sd 








Dancing during Dinner 





Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE AT 51st STREET 
NEW YORK 

















Terraced 
Gardens 


| detail 


and comfort in the art of liv- 
ing has been embodied in the 
ALRAE. Individual terraces 
for some apartments is but one 
of many advantages. Suites 
are of 1, 2, 3, 4 of more rooms, 
furnished or unfurnished. Pri- 
vate foyers, serving pantries, 
central refrigeration and abath 
for each chamber. Restaurant 
with excellent cousine, under 
owner management. Rentals 
from $1,000. Ready July 15th. 


Representatives always on premises 
elephune Rhinelander 3724 


ALRAE 


‘A New Residential Hotel” 
37 East 647H Street 
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downstairs and took a vacated tourist’s 
room. The beds were jumbled and 
unmade. I slept comfortably and 
soundly, but I think I lost ten years of 
prospective life when I was awakened 
by a steward, towering over me. 

“Southampton, sir,” he said. “You 
want to get off, you know!” And he 
was gone. 

It was eight A.M. and the passen- 
vers were being herded in the social 
hall for passport examination. Uni- 
formed men were stamping the pass- 
ports and handing out landing cards. 
Here was Trouble. 

(Incidentally, don’t, under any cir- 
cumstances, carry baggage, because 
then you have the customs men to 
face. ) 

My blue suit now proved its worth. 
Many of the stewards were wearing 
blue trousers and coats, and I decided 
to walk off the boat with the crew. 
There was a Master-at-Arms standing 
midway on the gangplank collecting 
passes. I decided to take a chance, and, 
while the collector stopped the two 
men directly ahead of me and started 
to talk to them, I brushed by with a 
friendly gesture of the arm, and 
stepped off the gangplank and into 
Southampton! 

Expenditure, to date: Nothing! 


N Southampton the boat train to 

London leaves from the dock. A 
ticket costs nine shillings sixpence. A 
man at a gate punches your ticket as 
you go through, but near by is an open 
gateway to the train shed, unguarded, 
| walked casually through it. As I 
walked past the train, considering my 
next step, a woman stuck her head out 
of a compartment and said, “Steward, 
would you mind bringing me a glass 
of water?” 

I explained that I was not a steward, 
but she had given me the idea I 
needed. If I could pass as a steward, 
why not as a conductor? I stepped 
into a dark corner of the shed and ina 
few moments a large Italian wom- 
an, carrying numerous bundles, ap- 
proached. I stepped in front of her 
and said, “Ticket, please!” 

She obediently handed me her ticket 
and continued on. I went in the 
opposite direction and boarded a rail- 
way carriage. In England you do not 
give up your ticket until you leave the 
train. Arriving in London, I walked 
through, however, without surrender- 
ing the Italian woman’s ticket and 
then tried ineffectually to get money 
back for it. I was unsuccessful, how- 
ever, Those English railways are 
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Cruising Below the Equator 
South America—A FRICA 


returning via 
Egypt, the Mediterranean, Europe 
97 Days of Springtime 
On the Oil-Burning Cruising Ship 


VOLENDAM 


of the Holland-America Line 
From New York Feb. 4, returning May 11, 1928 


A comprehensive cruise of exceptional interest, to countries rich in 
scenic beauty, and strange native life—on a large commodious ship. 
A cuisine and service of the highest standard; an elaborate program of 
entertainments aboard, and numerous shore excursions under the ex- 
pert direction of Thos. Cook & Son, the only travel organization hav- 
ing a complete chain of permanent offices in South Africa. A health- 
ful, enjoyable and instructive voyage. 



















The Alluring Itinerary with optional tours includes: 


Martinique, Rio de Janeiro, Santos, Sao Paulo, Buenos Aires, Montevideo, 
Capetown, Port Elizabeth, Durban, Kimberley, Johannesburg, Pretoria, Bula- 
wayo, Victoria Falls, Delagoa Bay, Dar-es-Salaam, Zanzibar, Mombasa, Suez, 
Cairo, Alexandria, Naples, Pompeii, Amalfi, Sorrento, Capri, Monaco, Monte 
Carlo, Nice, Gibraltar, Boulogne, Southampton, Rotterdam, New York. 


Illustrated Book “1-W” and full particulars on request 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE THOS. COOK & SON 
21-24 State Street, New York 585 Fifth Ave. or 253 B'way, N. Y. 
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“RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 
15 Gast 69 * 


Overlooking Central Park 
SUITES OF | 
1 room & bath $1150 up. 2 rooms & bath $2150 up 
Larger suites if desired; furnished or unfurnished 
Superlative Hotel Service 


__R, BISCHOFF, e%anager 
Formerly Manager of Ritz-Carlton 




















RENds ROSENTHAL 
520 MADISON AVE. 


NEW-YoRK 


FELTMANS’ 


CONEY ISLAND 





INVITES YoU To VIEW 
HER LATEST 


IMPoRTATIONS. 





TWO ORCHESTRAS 
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SHOECRAFT 


7i4 FIFTH AVENUE 
Between 5 “and 56" Streets 
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terribly stingy about refunding fare. 

I was now in London. My first 
cash purchase in six days had been a 
cup of tea in Southampton, and now 
I bought a beer in London. Then I 
went to a Turkish bath on Jermyn 
Street, where I spent six shillings for 
bath and bed, also spending some 
money for a shirt, some collars and 
socks. The Turkish bath management 
graciously allowed me to take the bath, 
then go out, and return later to sleep, 
at no additional charge. I crashed the 
Winter Garden, where an American 
musical comedy was playing, by tell- 
ing the box-office man that I knew 
the American producer. 

I had dinner at a Lyons Corner 
House (the London Childs) and slept 
that night at the Turkish bath. 

Next morning I decided to find a 
hotel, and finally I checked in at a 
charming and_ hospitable _hostelry 
called the De Laurier. I spent the 
next five days seeing the town and 
some plays. At the London Pavilion 
you need merely to tell the commis- 
sioner (that’s what they call the ticket 
taker) that you are a friend of Gilbert 
Miller, of the Frohman Company, 
and the house is yours. How or why 
I thought of that I don’t know, but it 
worked perfectly. I visited the Palace 
Theatre and the Coliseum by the sim- 
ple policy of going in the stage en- 
trance and walking through the thea- 
tre to the front. 


Q)* the fourth day, the Leviathan 
was returning. I was tempted 
to go back with it, but felt that this 
would be provoking Fate and the 
Leviathan stewards too much, so I let 
it pass and selected the Majestic, of 
the White Star Line, sailing the next 
day. 

When the time for the Majestic 
boat train came, to my shame I must 
admit that I merely strolled naturally 
out of the hotel, waving genially to 
the clerk and saying, “See you later!” 
I still intend to. 

At the railway terminal I tried 
again to change my ticket into cash 
or a return fare, but failed ignomini- 
ously, and worse, my persistence so 
aroused the station agent that he kept 
his eye on me and I didn’t dare try 
to crash the train. I had four dollars 
of my original ten left, and now I 
had to spend $2.37 for a ticket, the 
first of my money that went for trans- 
portation. Believe me, I begrudged it. 

I boarded the Majestic, and we soon 
cast off. The boat was horribly empty 
and I skipped lunch, blissfully believ- 


The Pennant Winning Battery of Songland 
DURING DINNER and SUPPER 


—Exclusively at the— 


PAVILLON 
ROYAL 


VALLEY STREAM, L. I. 


cw 
The Fourth Consecutive Season 
MEYER DAVIS’ VANITY 
FAIR ORCHESTRA 
Direction of Richard Gasparre 
cw 
Restaurant a ia Carte 
SUNDAY EVE’G BOHEMIAN NIGHTS 
All-Star Entertainment 
By Broaaway Favorites 


—PHONE VALLEY STREAM 1308— 
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; Cake 


“hose 
Birthday 





do we make next? 


Delicious, 
made of the purest and best ingre- 
dients, iced and decorated in the most 
professional manner, are made to indi- 
vidual order. 


We are ready to take orders in our 
Cake Department for Autumn de- 
livery of jellies, jams, pickles and 
conserves of all kinds. We also re- 
ceive a daily supply of delicious 
cakes, pies, breads and sandwiches. 
DO YOU KNOW OUR EXCELLENT 
RESTAURANT? DELICIOUS MEALS 


NEW YORK. EXCHANGE: 


WOMAN'S WORK 


541 Madison Avenue NewYork 
CPWAD CAWAE RU DPWA5S CAWAD 


rich old fashioned cakes, ~ 
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Cool, crisp air, purple moun- 
tains and a silver lake; hunt- 
ing, fishing, boating, swim- 
ming — and meals that 
make you stay an ex- 
tra week. The bill? 
It’s really very small. 

Send for Booklet C 


Echo Lake Inn 


Village of Tyson, Vermont 
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THE SPORT SUIT 


Four pieces for two purposes 
_. . tailored to the usual Luxen- 
berg standard, cut from fine 
woolens, and priced at 


$39.50 $42.50 $45.00 


A full line of furnishings 





LOTHE 
37 Union Square, New York 


Between 16th and 17th Streets 









SUNBURN SORENESS 


PREVENTED 
WITHOUT GREASINESS 























Before going into 
35¢ sun rub into skin 60c 





DAME NATURE 
Liquid Skin Improver 


It prevents soreness, supplies additional 
moisture. 


This lasts for hours before sun dries it out. 
No greasy look! It absorbs into skin— 
doesn’t lie upon surface—leaves skin de- 
lightfully smooth, comfy. Also very healing. 


Cannot encourage growth of hair. It also 
heals prickly heat, chafing, bites or stings. 


This is old 
Liquid used for many years to smooth 
rough hands and remove harsh dry feeling. 


Sold by Lord & Taylor, R. H. Macy, 
Stern Bros., Hetherington, at Grand Cen- 
tral, Penn. Drug Stores (J.. I. R. R.), 
Perry’s, World ‘Bldg. All druggists get 
it, if ordered, or mailed by Dame Nature 


established Dame Nature 











Co., 157 Waverly Place, New York. City. 





ing that a crowd would get on at 
Cherbourg. But it was too early in 
the summer for the returning Ameri- 
cans, and only a handful came aboard 
at the French port. There were only 
fifty passengers in the Tourist Class. 
I ate dinner, scared stiff by the empty 
tables all around me, expecting to be 
discovered momentarily. 

When I was ready to retire I chose 
an empty stateroom, still on the tour- 
ist deck, undressed, and then made 
the error of locking the door. I awoke 
in the morning to the nerve-racking 
sound of a rough knocking on the 
door. 

It was the deck steward. 

“Ts this your stateroom! 
manded. 

I said sleepily: ““No, mine’s on the 
other side.” 

The steward’s head shook in dis- 
gust. ““Then why don’t you sleep in 
it? Be sure to use your own room 
tonight!” 


” he de- 


HE ship seemed dead—less than 

six hundred passengers in all, 
compared to nearly twenty-five hun- 
dred going over. The second night 
I went to the other side of the ship 
and down to another deck, to be sure 
to have a different steward. 

Then things were really lovely. 
I only had to remember not to lock 
the door and to be sure to make up 
the bed early each morning, to avoid 
inspection. 

On the fourth day out, while read- 
ing in the First Class library, a young 
man came in and sat beside me. It 
was George Gershwin, the composer, 
whom I once had the pleasure of meet- 
ing in New York. I told him my 
story, with which he was properly 
astounded. “If you get in trouble,” 
he said, “I’m in F-22. Call on me!” 

I had brought aboard some shoes, 
purchased in London, which I had 
stowed in the first stateroom, and 
had forgotten. Now, wishing to re- 
trieve them, I went to the room and 
the box was gone. As I came hur- 
riedly out, the same steward pounced 
on me. 

“May I have your ticket, sir?” 

I fumbled around. “Must have left 
it upstairs!” 

He smiled wisely and I saw that, 
with him, the game was up. But the 
smile looked friendly and I took a 
chance. I told him all I had done 
and how close I was to the finish, and 
ended by promising him a nice tip in 
exchange for secrecy. 

He was willing to keep quiet for 
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SMART NEW CADILLACS 
BY THE HOUR 


When perfectly appointed 
private Cadillacs with cour- 
teous uniformed chauffeurs 
are always available at $4 
an hour, what folly to be 
bothered with one’s own 
motor! 


Shopping rates are but $3 an hour 


Y 


102 WEST 50th STREET 
CIRCLE 7210 
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Washington Square 


Corner Washington Square North 


JA: STORY Apartment 
House to be ready in 


September. Oversize living 
rooms, log-burning fireplaces, 
large sleeping rooms with ad- 
joining baths, roomy closets, un- 
obstructed exposures on all sides. 


4-5-7-8 Rooms 
1 to 3 Baths 
Rentals: $2700 to $7200 
J. IRVING WALSH 


Managing oa 
73 W. llth Street Telephone Chelsea 5580 
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RITZ 
TOW EIR 


Park Avenue 
at 57th Street 


2 Room apartments 
average $4200 


3 Room apartments 
average $6300 


And larger suites 


All Sunny Rooms 


Prices- include full 
Ritz-Carlton Service 





















For the up-to-date 
The roster classifies the hotel—where 
you find New Yorkers you know that 
everything is correct. 

The Majestic is favored by the know- 
ing—for its famous cuisine and perfect 
service — and for its convenience and 
comforts for the sojourner. The Park 
means cool, clean air—refreshing outlook. 

Now would be a good time to engage 
a suite for immediate occupancy or for 
the fall. 


Majestic Hatel 


and Restaurants 
Two West 72nd Street, New York 








Entire block 
fronting 
Central 
Park. 





























HE public conscience 
winking at a certain 
amendment does not seem 
to register remorse. 
But what a contrite epi- 
taph, should your depar- 
ture be caused by a poison- 
ous article! 


Let us prevent it 


MUNSCH & CO. 
51 East 45th Street 
HOTEL ROOSEVELT 


Analyist chemist in the utmost 


o o 
o¢ o¢ 




















cash, and I left, in search of Mr. 
Gershwin. In his stateroom I found 
him, and explained that I should have 
to buy off the steward. 

“That’s all right. You sleep here 
tonight and we’ll see what’s to be done 
in the morning.” 

The next morning he lent me five 
dollars in case I should run into my 
steward. I went on deck to find 
that a tender with ship-news reporters 
and officials had just come alongside. 
I ducked the medical inspection, al- 
though by so doing I lost my chance 
to get a landing card. We were now 
going up the bay and I was busily con- 
sidering the practicability of leaping 
overboard and swimming. 

But I waited and the boat began 
drawing up to its pier. I saw that 
it would be almost impossible to 
squeeze off with the others, for two 
Masters-at-Arms were preparing to 
take the landing cards at each gang- 
plank. 

Everybody, at this time, was wav- 
ing wildly and happily to friends on 
the dock, and in this furious commo- 
tion I observed a dapper gentleman 
who had stuck his landing card care- 
lessly in his breast pocket. Realizing 
that for him the loss of the card 
would prove only a temporary incon- 
venience, I went beside him at the 
railing and began waving my hand- 
kerchief at an imaginary friend. 
When I stopped waving, he no longer 
had his landing card. It was made 
out to some lengthy Russian name, 
and wife. 


HE gangplanks were down, the 

madness of debarkation was at 
fever heat and I was the fourth down 
my plank, discovering that I didn’t 
need a landing card, after all. The 
Master-at-Arms just grabbed the card 
because I proudly held it out to him 
and he didn’t even bother to look at 
the name. 

I saw George Gershwin coming 
down a neighboring gangplank, so I 
went over to him and gratefully re- 
turned the five dollars. 

I was back in New York. Total 
expenditures, for one round trip to 
London: slightly over eight dollars. 

This summer I shall repeat my voy- 
age, and am now considering which 
route I prefer. All look attractive, 
but the chap at the Cunard Line has 
been so particularly conscientious in 
pointing out the charms of his com- 
pany that I rather think I shall select 
the Aquitania for this summer’s trip. 

—STowaway 
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O% Home Movie 
JSeenario Book. 


‘By Morrie Ryskind.C.F Stevens and James Englander. 





Twenty corking plots for the amateur pro- 
ducer, and all the important facts one must 
know in order to make a movie play. 


The New York World: *‘The home production of movies 
will be second only to that other great national! pas. | 
time, the home manufacture of illicit beverages. The 
whole yearning world now has achanceto go into the 
movies. The Home Movie Scenario Book, just pub- 
lished, offers this open sesame to the silver screen, with 
real scenarios, real titles, real make-up, real vamps and 
everything. The book is nothing if not entirely prac- 
tical, offering « chance for every talent.”’ 


Amateur Movie Makers: ‘‘We recommend this book as a 
particularly happy gift to friends whose present film 
efforts are trials to the soul.”” 


Photoplay: “‘A vast amount of advice and information on 
the various phases of amateur photoplay production.” 


4t all camera dealers and bookstores $2.50 


RICHARD MANSON 
Publisher 
535 Fifth Avenue 








New York 











z THE 


ESSEX & SUSSEX 


SPRING LAKE NEW JERSEY 
DIRECTLY ON THE OCEAN 


cA RESORT HOTEL of distinctive 
superiority. Two 18-hole golf 
courses. Hot and cold salt water 
in all baths. Furnished cottages 


with hotelservice. Now Open. 
Cc. S. KROM 
aif” 
- Manager 





——~-— Booklet, Floor 
~ —_ Planand Rates 
.Y on Appl.cation 








\ { 











= The THAYER= 


On the U.S. Military Reservation 


WEST POINT, N. Y. 


On the Beautiful Storm King Highway 
cA New, Modern, Fireproof Hotel 


American and European Plan 
NOW OPEN 
225 Rooms Grill 
Excellent Cuisine 
Golf, Horseback, All Outdoor 
Sports and Military Activities. 
Operated by 


The THAYER WEST POINT 
HOTEL CORPORATION 


JOHN F. SANDERSON 
President and Managing Director 


GEORGE S. KROM, Resident Mgr. 




















John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 


School of the Theatre and Dance 
Instruction in Every Branch of Dramat’c Art 
Special Summer Dancing Course 

July 11 to July 29—$200. 

under 
ADOLPH BOLM, 
MICHIO ITO, 
MARTHA GRAHAM, 
LENORA, 
AURORA ARRIAZA, 
MICHAEL BELL 
Six Weeks Dramatic Course 
beginning July 11—$100. 

Enrollmegts Received Now 

Motion Picture Acting 
COMMERCIAL SCREEN TESTS MADE 


128-130 East 58th Street, N. Y. Plaza 4524 
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Even the horse was sick 


URING your vacation, do you 
make your saddle-horse a con- 
fidant, or are there a few little 
secrets you wouldn’t even tell an animal? 

Flora Finny had waited three hours on 
a mountain trail, expecting that her hus- 
band would overtake her. Now she 
knows the ugly truth—he doesn’t want 
to catch up with her! 

Shall she tell her horse the fact that 
her husband has chosen to remain behind 
in a lonely mountain pass rather than 
ride any farther with a woman whose 
knowledge of current events is at best 
sketchy? 


Boring to Animals 


“You may accompany me for a horse- 
back ride,” her husband had said that 
morning, “provided you can find an ani- 
mal willing to be burdened with a woman 


of your intelligence. But as we go can- 





tering along, remember—scenic beauty 


alone does not satisfy me.” 


“IT will try and remember, Sterling,” 
said Flora. 


But mile after mile they rode without 
a single clever remark or interesting com- 
ment on New York life, until Flora 
realized that even the horse was sick of 
the whole business. Then she missed her 


husband. 


* * * 


Perhaps you, too, have been shunned 
by a horse and abandoned by a husband 
merely because you have not taken the 
trouble to get interesting. Do you know 
that simply by having your copy of THE 
New YORKER sent to your summer ad- 
dress, you can stay lively, fresh, and bril- 
liant all through the heated term? An 
hour’s easy reading each week and horses, 
instead of avoiding you, will run forward 
and lie down so you can climb upon their 
backs! Hey, hey! 





of the whole business! 


Why take a chance? Many a woman 
has found it possible to secrete a copy of 
Tue New Yorker on her person whilst 
out horseback-riding with her husband, 
and by slyly referring to its pages from 
time to time, maintain the affection of 
her spouse and win the lasting gratitude 
of her mount. 





husband is no- 
where in sight and 


THe New Yorker, 
Drawer 7293-L, 


25 W. 45 Street, my horse is res 
New York City. tive. Please enter 
es , my subscription 

Dear Sirs: My for— 


Remittance 


1 Year $5.00 enclosed 


2 Years $7.00 Send bill 


Postage: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional 
per year 


EE pt ae ee eee ee etiwens 


SD iecnick Weise 


Note: THe New Yorker wishes to thank the John Wanamaker Store for its courtesy in allowing us to convert two display figures into 
Sterling Finny and his wife, Flora, for illustrating the advertisements which have been appearing recently in these pages. 
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** Mrs. ADAMS COFFYN, INC. 
856 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
NEW YORK 
Home Furnishing and 
Decoration 
Garden Design and 
Construction 
| Garden Furniture 
Antiques 
. 
\ 
! * 
T 
| 
A Group of Specially Maple Lamp 
Priced Articles — exhale | 
Barrel Chair in Muslin $100.00 Pleated Shade 
Maple Footstool . . $7.50 $40.00 
| Folding Table (Maple) $45.00 
| Metal Waste Basket dec- 
orated with Old Map $6.50 
Water Bottle Lamp 
with Pleated Shade $20.00 
Original Chippendale 
Mirror . . . . . $75.00 ° 
Old Patchwork Cushion $5 00 
| Slip Covers and Draperies Made to Order 
| 
| 
Summer Studio Westport, Conn. 
& & 
JULY 3, 1927 insnenncien ‘Shien 


NEW YORK 
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F ARK AVENUE kezming | | 
HS CORNER SEVENTY- FIFTH STREET E | ; | 
; ° . Db 7 e.e E 4 2 ' 
} Sy 4 fe 
Bs — Picture its Possibtltties H 
| iz ‘| ' 
s cA SWEEP of room space as “‘friendly” as it is impressive .... The Fa f 
1 openness of a country home combined with the beauties of a private S| 4 
iis town house.... Artistically grouped living quarters on the lower j=} j 
SH floor, sleeping rooms on the upper, the floors connected by gracefully E gf 
sl winding stairways....A lifetime home with the advantages of in- =] . 
. 1S Tie equivalent cost vestment permanency and ever-rising values. ; 
| I i JC for a private P od 7 | : 
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4 J. E. R. CARPENTER, GARDEN TRIPLEX 78,000 to 118,000 
: = Architect; DWIGHT P. 9 ROOM MAISONETTES . ; ; ; 36,000 RY] H 
3 ROBINSON & COM- = + | 
{ = hme rte ge Sys nt If desired, you are privileged to purchase one of these apartments out = i | 
HOUSTON PROPER- ' niet . |= 
i TIES CORPORATION, of income, on convenient terms. 1s] 
‘ Fiscal and Corporate : . , : f | 
} Managers. Open for inspection. Representative on premises. Ready in October, | 4] ‘ 
41 | Elevator now running. 1: | 
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= STRIKES are mild and mellow 
—the finest cigarettes you ever smoked. 

They are kind to your throat. 

Why? All because they are made of the finest 
Turkish and domestic tobaccos, properly aged 
and blended with great skill, and there is an 
extra process in treating the tobacco. 


“It’s toasted” 


Your Throat Protection 








































































